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EDITOR'S NOTE 


BOLD SPOILS 


I t's no use getting gnarly about the erratic weather. Break away 
from the monotony and break in to pages full of summer ideas. 
Give in to a little inspiration and pretty soon you'd be heady and 
yapping about new adventures that should last you until the 
nightcap from the barkeep. 

It's never too soon to consider radical ideas, and never too late to 
try some. We go head first as Lauren Acurantes peers into the mind of 
the ultimate fighter, and Godfather of Philippine MMA, Alvin Aguilar. 
He defines a different dimension of cool. You'd get the sense for nam¬ 
ing his Mixed Martial Arts center B.A.M.F. and why we endorse this 
kind of league. Sweat it out and this time with a genuine game face. 

Plan the long weekends ahead for adventure sports. You may 
need a nudge to get you convinced, so we sent our willing raconteurs 
for a sweet first time. Columnist Brandon Domingo conditioned his 
knees for a genuine jab at surfing. Mad for the thrill, my friend Bryan 
Adviento trains for skydiving to conquer his fear of heights. PLAYBOY 
Philippines' Robert Soriano does away with his geek specs to be close 
to winged for paragliding. They've worked up a daredevil's appetite. 
When are you going to stoke yours? 

You may leave the paperback and pack light. In this issue, ac¬ 
claimed fiction writer Don Winslow fills a lazy afternoon with an 
escape that is By Sun and Lightning. 

Enjoy a stark jolt of reality and take in informative opinion. In In¬ 
terview, Zappos.com CEO and online retail visionary discusses how he 


is changing consumer habits through the new media landscape. Get 
to the story by Karl Taro Greenfeld on how the makers of SnapChat 
graduate from Stanford, along with the fortune and the struggle to 
claim their own. 

Is the once elusive orgasm your salvation? Molly Oswaks investi¬ 
gates OneTaste, a company that congregates women to discover their 
pleasure mecca. 

We lighten things up with a 20Q with funny man Ty Burrell. You 
may call his travails awful, but the way he has put up with them to 
get to the success he now savors is more than inspiring. 

Frisky more than PLAYBOY Fridays could be, scorching getaways 
unfold for you through Miss April Kiomi Tuibeo and Asian Beauty Jan¬ 
ice Dizon. Pore over 'suite' imaginations with the edgy International 
Woman Britt Linn. 

Airlines on last minute bookings can be a dud so we have included 
Air Playboy, a pictorial by world-class photographer Tony Kelly. With 
the finest-looking crew, this should beat every in-flight reading ever 
made. 

It has been six years since we gamely went for the big dive, and 
we've kept you indulged in the way the world of PLAYBOY gets it 
done. This issue is sexy to the hilt with the trailblazer beaming with 
rare exoticism that is Mara Lopez. We celebrate this anniversary with 
brimming fortunes and winning formulae. 

Swig drinks to this long summer and make the while count. 


PLAYBILL 




BRYAN 

ADVIENTO 

Bryan Adviento is a Vice 
President of the world's 
leading inspection, 
verification, testing and 
certification Service 
Company that is based 
in Switzerland. He is also 
actively involved in stock 
market investments. 

He serves as a financial 
consultant and stock 
market educator 
authorized by PSE. Bryan 
sporadically affirms 
that mountaineering, 
surfing, skim boarding, 
long-boarding, 
archery, scuba diving, 
paragliding, skydiving "is 
not just about pushing 
one's limits but about 
appreciating life and 
nature; overcoming 
challenges; and living 
your dreams." 
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BERNARD 

BILLEDO 

Bernard Billedo is a 
photographer based in 
New Zealand. His forte 
is outdoor photography 
and is currently in the 
Philippines to explore 
the islands, sunny or 
not. His current passion 
is slack-lining and aims 
to walk his first highline 
this year. In this issue, 
Bernard documents 
Brandon Domingo's first 
time to try out surfing. 
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BRANDON 

DOMINGO 

A writer-poet foremost, 
Brandon Domingo is 
also an apolitical legal 
engineer in the country's 
seat of politics. Having 
recently reconnected 
with the sea, he hopes 
to one day muster the 
abandon of a legal 
nomad and set out for 
eternal estivation out 
in the surf. A dive from 
high up and another 
into the ocean are 
among the very few 
items in his bucket list. 
He believes that one's 
pursuit of adventure 
springs from a pure 
understanding that 
what-ifs and what- 
could-have-beens are 
the saddest words of 
retrospection in any 
language. 



JASON 

INOCENCIO 

Jason Inocencio is a geek 
who enjoys writing, 
reading comics, playing 
basketball, and watching 
movies. His passion for 
useless knowledge (and 
his unusually deep voice) 
has seen him hosting 
several quizzes and 
trivia nights around the 
metro. He's proud to say 
that he can write about 
basketball and pro 
wrestling just as easily 
as he can write geeky 
articles and about the 
lovely ladies in PLAYBOY. 


LEI 

PONCE 

For PLAYBOY, less is 
always more, but never 
the brash fixes. Skill 
and talent on style 
are employed to bring 
out the Playmates and 
Asian Beauties in their 
most provocative. Lei's 
approach to beauty and 
make-up may be basic, 
but beginners in the 
art constantly overlook 
it. He has mastered 
the nude and no-make 
up look. The award¬ 
winning artist gives the 
PLAYBOY au naturel 
a sexy dimension to 
pictorials. 



DON 

WINSLOW 

Don Winslow was 
given the spotlight, 
along with notable 
contemporary writers, 
in the 60 th Anniversary 
issue of PLAYBOY 
through his work By 
Sun and Lightning. It is 
a fictional tale about 
bank robbers entangled, 
in love and with the 
mess of business. He is 
the author of Savages, 
acclaimed as one of the 
ten best books of 2010 
by The New York Times, 
Los Angeles Times and 
by publications across 
the globe. In 2012, 
Savages was made into 
a crime thriller, directed 
by no less than Oliver 
Stone. 
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48 I PLEASURE 
SEEKERS By Molly 

Oswaks 

Molly Oswaks takes us inside 
OneTaste, an orgasmic 
meditation school that claims^ 
it has found a new path Tin 
spiritual rebirth. 

62 I THE BILLION- 
DOLLAR BATTLE 
FOR SNAPCHAT 

By Karl Taro Greenfeld with 
Billy Gallagher 
The company is wor 
a fortune, but Karl laro 
Greenfeld uncd^^s a 
problem: The f.pt brother 
who killer app 

was hisJ 
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Ruckled up for 
lenging firsts. Be it 
1 through the skies or 
1 waves, it is never 
dare. 










88 I PLA\ 

MAGAZI 
THE ORIGir 
MAN By George^ 

Sure, you love the Playn 
And of course, you read ’ 
articles. But what about the 
ads? The greatest adman who 
ever lived looks back over 
60 years of advertising in 
these pages and picks out the 
good, the bad and the stupid. 


80 I PLAYBOY IN-FLIGHT SPECIAL 

Photographer Tony Kelly brought four Playmates to ] 

Air Force base in Victorville, California that now serves^ 
an airplane boneyard and transformed them into the 
looking flight crew you'll ever find. 
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With this seductive encounter with Mara, we 
might have just met our muse and our match. 
PHOTOGRAPHED BY RAYMOND SALDANA 


FORUM 


26 I SHOW ME THE 
MONEY By PJ Navarro 

Winning is never just about 
talent and perseverance. 

PJ Navarro talks about the 
government's role in giving 
our athletes the fighting 
chance that they deserve. 


FICTION 


114 I BY SUN AND 
LIGHTNING By Don 

Winslow 

Don Winslow transports 
us into the desert, where 
two thieves test the power 
of love against a bullet, 
a backstabbingi.fixer, and 
imminent arrest. 
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76 I PLAYBOY INTERVIEW: 
TONY HSIEH By Jeff Bercovici 

he off-kilter and visionary Zappos.com CEO is 
revolutionizing retail and reinventing city life. 


94 I 20Q: TY BURRELL 

By Stephen Rebello 

TV's goofiest dad explains the downside of living in 
a van, the uncool way to ride a Harley, and how he 
stumbled into success. 


98 I ASIAN BEAUTY: JANICE DIZON 

Petite and endearing, Asian Beauty Janice Dizon 
gives us more than we can handle in a daring beach 
pictorial that surges with sensuality. ^ 


66 I PLAYMATE OF THE MONTH: 
KIOMI TUIBEO 

There's no stopping it. Kiomi Tuibeo hangs her 
Bunny suit and strips down as Miss May 2014. 

54 I INTERNATIONAL WOMAN 
OF THE MONTH: BRITT LINN 

Care for room service? A hotel tryst with the 
magnificent Miss March. 


MISSION R 

Anelectricsportbike 
capableofathree- 
secondsprintto60 
andatopspeedof 
160 mph. 


22 1 THE FAPPING DEBATE 

By Dr. Margarita Holmes 

When is enough, enough? Dr. Margie Holmes 
talks about masturbation and how to stop 
doing it when it becomes an unhealthy, 
obsessive impulse. 


24 I HARDLY CHASTE; THE 
CURIOUS CASE OF MAN-RAPE 

By Brandon Domingo 

Yes, there really is such a thing as man-rape 
and it's not a laughing matter. Brandon 
Domingo talks about man-rape and the 


25 1 I'D DO SHAKESPEARE 

By Dian Buen 

Do fictional characters turn you on? Dian 
Buen talks about her sexual awakening 
through men of prose and poetry. 


TY BURREL 


INTERVIEWS 


44 I MAN OF THE MONTH: ALVIN 
AGUILAR By Lauren Acurantes 

He's a badass, someone who never backs down 
from fights and chokes out MMA fighters if he 
thinks they're out of line. Meet our Man of the 
Month for April, Alvin Aguilar. 
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Between having to 
deal with managing a 
household, the daily 
strife to get to and 
from work, along with 
the pile of necessary 
expenditures, a gym 
membership and the 
time to workout could 
not fit in my urban 
lifestyle equation. Got 
any suggestions on 
how to keep fit while 
having to keep up with 
the madness? I don't 
want to revert to my 
awful burly frame. 

Jed, 34 via email 

If you have maintained 
a sound mind set for 
fitness; do not lose that 
discipline and never 
halt that pursuit to be 
healthy. Experts at fitness, 
com confirm that short, 
intense workouts provide 
the same benefits as that 
of long ones. It may be 
time you get shorn off 
the workout stimulus 
gyms give you, and look 
into other options for a 
playground. Go online 
for sensible workout 
video clips. Make 
improvised equipment 


and weights available in 
the workplace, as long 
as your boss would allow 
you to do so. 

Is the tie bar a trend, 
or is it a gentleman's 
style staple? I'm 
apprehensive because 
another detail, though 
minute, might make 
me look over-dressed. 

If it's a requirement I'd 
gladly start stocking on 
the lowly implement. 

Chris, 29 via email 

Tie bars are used to keep 
the overlapping parts of 
a tie in place, while the 
tie is also fastened to 
the placket of the dress 
shirt. Tie bars have been 
used since the 1920s 
and have been found to 
be coming back because 
menswear aficionados 
dictate classical take on 
dressing. The tie bar is a 
staple. Clip the tie below 
the third button of your 
shirt. The tie bar should 
never be wider than your 
tie. Clip it perpendicularly, 
and never angled. Choose 
an inconspicuous but 
luxurious looking silver 


tie bar. Follow these rules 
and attention will not be 
drawn to the lowly, but 
essentially classy, detail. 

I was called 
"normcore". Was I 
just insulted? Should 
I worry? I'm sure that 
what it means could be 
searched conveniently 
on the Internet. I can 
never get used to a 
social life online, but I 
keep my email. Indulge 
me. 

Carlo, 43 via email 

This should only be in 
reference to your choice 
of clothing. Were you 
wearing socks with 
strapped sandals, or 
an oversized shirt with 
roomy jeans and a 
baseball cap? If it was 
an insult should depend 
on the age and pop 
culture orientation of 
the person who called 
you so. If he was young, 
he could be giving you 
thumbs up. Normcore 
is a fad about dressing 
down and being all for 
comfort- to look severely 
normal would make 
one a fashion hardcore. 
Worry that you do not 
look updatedly rakish. It's 
not that difficult nor too 
late to look sharp. No, 
we are not backing this 
normcore nonsense. 



I thought I'd change it up a bit and wear the 
condom this time. Are female condoms as safe 
as that for males? Will the sensation for a guy be 
different? Will this change or ruin our sex life? 

Kayla, 28 via email 


As with a guy's first time to wear a condom, using a 
female condom may have its awkward, and even funny, 
moments. Follow the detailed instructions on how to 
use one, as seen on the packet. If it is not worn properly, 
and while it hangs loosely with its outer ring, the penis 
may penetrate outside of the condom. It may create a 
rustling sound during sex so use lubrication. Too much 
on the other hand might push the condom inside the 
vagina. On the upside, men rather prefer this method 
because the female condom does not feel constricting, 
and if one has trouble maintaining an erection, the time 
to insert the condom won't be quite a distraction. It may 
be used while you have your period, and he need not 
withdraw right after ejaculation. Talk with your partner 
and get the qualms out of the way. 


DEAR PLAYBOY 


I like the way PLAYBOY 
Philippines has evolved. The 
look and format is cleaner, 
and somehow the layout 
draws me to actually read 
the articles. It's getting 
more awesome with the 
new sections and the 
great artwork you produce 
consistently. Keep up the 
awesome work! Happy 
Anniversary! 

Floyd, 27 
Businessman 

I enjoy the Food Section of 
the Lifestyle Section. You 
have managed to make it 
informative but at the same 
time be less of a pretentious 


foodie. I guess that is 
because you don't overdo it. 
Good food anyway, is simple 
food. Here's to more years 
of gastronomic delights from 
PLAYBOY Philippines! Happy 
6 th Year Anniversary! 

Jon Abruzzo, 32 
Restaurant Owner 

I never considered myself 
a chain-smoker, but I did 
know that at the rate I 
was going, there would be 
adverse effects on my health. 
I was aware that smoking 
will eventually affect the 
blood flow, and will give me 
erection troubles. Reading 
Dr. Margie Holmes' column 


about how smoking affects 
performance during sex stuck 
to me, and unconsciously I 
cut back. Two weeks after 
going at one cigarette in a 
day, I was feeling more driven 
to make sex more satisfying. 
My wife noticed first, but let's 
not go into the hot details. 
Thanks for a great article 
by Dr. Holmes. Keep them 
coming. Happy Anniversary! 
Julius, 36, Accountant 


Thanks for the "Women 
Who Ink" pictorial feature! 

I have always admired girls 
who know how to wear their 
tattoos and be unapologetic 
about them. I think tattoos 
are an art form and girls who 
carry art on their skin make 
them even sexier. Thanks 
again for the surprise, and 
happy 6 th anniversary! 
Stephen, 24 
Med Student 


The Internet has everything, 
but not the reading experience 
one gets when reading 
PLAYBOY Philippines. I have 
always enjoyed the fact that 
I can look forward to articles 
and pictorials from all other 
PLAYBOY editions worldwide. 
Thank heavens, you finally 
have a digital version. Happy 
Anniversary, PLAYBOY 
Philippines! 

Natasha, 31, BPO Supervisor 
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“Okay, Big Boy, where’s the fire?” 













According to a study, to earn that 
extra vacation day: 

50% would abandon a 

week's chocolate 

42% would forego television 

■ 41% would go without 
coffee 

■ 35% would ignore 
their mobile phone or 
smartphone 

■ 35% would evade their best 
friend 

■ 35% of women, 25% of 
men, would go without sex 

From the 2014 Expedia Pleasure 
Index, a study of 2,000 American 
adults 



GET ORDINARY 



52% of females said they 
prefer to go on a date with a 
'Regular Guy' over a Rock Star, 
Blue Blood, CEO, Triathlete or 
Techno-Geek. 

From a survey by the company 
that makes Landing Mr. Right, a 
board game for single females. 



WINGMEN 

You are more likely to find 
your spouse through an 
introduction from friends, 
family or acquaintances. 
Nearly 60% of those sur¬ 
veyed by The National 
Marriage Project by Rutgers 
University were introduced 
to their current husband or 
wife this way. 



GET THE BILL 



60% from the group studied 
by YourTango.com assert 
that men should pay the 
bill on a first date. Still 
befuddled where to take 
her on the first date? 48% 
prefer dinner. 



DO DRAMA? 

Break into a song, or hire 
a flash mob? Marriage 
proposals have become more 
elaborate and staged with 
HowHeAsked.com. The web¬ 
site claims to have 40% of 
its traffic to be coming from 
men, thus adding an “Advice 
for Men" section. 


OLD NEWS. BUT 
LISTEN. 


The leading cause of divorce: 
lack of communication. On a 
survey of mental health experts 
by YourTango.com, 83% of 
divorced women cite absence 
of validation for feelings and 
opinions; 56% of which are of 
spouses who refuse to listen. 



MORE DEED, 
LESS TALK 


Durex study shows 
people find talking about 
sex with their friends 
easier than with their 
current partners. 



confide in their friends 
for sex advice. Only 



talk to their partner 
directly. 


NOTFAPPING 

Porn consumption is not a substitute for a disappointing sex life. This is according to a study conducted by Cam4.com, a social 

networking webcam site. 



90% of men and 60% of women involve 53% of Americans watch 66% say they would watch pornography 

porn in their sexually active lives adult material as a couple with their partner if it was asked of them 


COME TO TERMS 


69% of men believe that female ejaculation is real 

21% of which say they have witnessed it 

57% of female respondents claim it is real 

25% of which say they had reached it 

30% of the men do not believe female ejaculation 

42% of the women polled do not believe female ejaculation 


Web-based survey by adam&eve.com 






























-■ AVRO-V 


THE PLAYGROUND OFFERS 
WHAT EVERY PLAYBOY READER 
WANTS—RELEVANT REVIEWS 
AND INFORMATIVE LIFESTYLE 
NEWS. YOU, AS A PLAYBOY 
READER, NEED TO KNOW STUFF. 
AND WE ARE HERETO GIVEYOU 
WHATYOU NEED. 
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Slave to the Rhythm© 

Michael Jackson 

•XSCAPE 


Shalni Kapoor 


Lenovo THINKPAD 

T440P 


The Thinkpad T series is designed to get some serious business done. 
Priced at around Php 95,000 at the high-end spectrum of the market, 
the T440p boasts of an award-winning precision keyboard, incredible 
battery life, impressive tech stats, and durable construction. The battery 
life is probably the T440p’s bread and butter. While some laptops only 
last for 3-5 hours, it’s not uncommon for Lenovo’s T440p to clock in at 
around 7 hours. Meanwhile, the technical specifications of this laptop 
also impresses with its 4 ,h Gen Core i7 processor (Up to 3.6GHz!), 4GB 
SDRAM, 500 GB storage, NVIDIA GeForce GT730M graphics unit, and 
HD display. To protect all these impressive machinery inside, Lenovo 
utilized an innovative roll-cage technology that makes the laptop 
survive bumps and low drops. The sleek and dapper business laptop 
passes eight US military-spec tests for high and low pressure, high and 
low temperature, temperature shock, humidity, vibration, and dust. 
(US.) 


Sony Z2 

Of all the phones that have been announced this year, we have our eyes dead set on 
the Z2. Technically superior to most phones in the market today, the Z2 runs on Quad- 
core 2.3GHz, 3GB RAM, and a 16GB internal memory (expandable by up to 128GB 
through a Micro SD card). The bread and butter of this phone, however, is its photo/ 
video capabilities. The 12 boasts a 20.4 MP camera paired with a 1/2.3-type optical 
sensor, along with G Lens and BIONZ image processing tech. And that doesn’t stop 
there. The 12 is also capable of recording 4K videos partnered with SteadyShot image 
stabilization. Though the final price for the Philippine release is yet to be revealed, the 
12 is a clear choice as one of the best smartphones this year. 

(Robert Soriano) 


Nokia X+ 

With the expansion of the Android user- 
base, Nokia revealed its latest plan to adapt 
the OS in a dedicated new platform. Nokia’s 
X series takes advantage of Android’s 
enormous line-up of apps. In particular, 
Nokia X+ runs on an Android Jellybean- 
based platform. Though its 768 MB RAM, 
1GHz dual-core processor, 3G/WiFi 
connectivity, and 4GB internal storage may 
not be as impressive compared to the specs 
of other phones in the high-end bracket. 
However, with an expected price range of 
Php 7,000 to Php 8,000, these specs are 
more than awesome in the low-end bracket 
and may be decent enough for those looking 
for a secondary work phone. (R.S.) 


xperia 


A 
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Samsung 
SHAPE M5 
Wireless 
Audio 

Samsung’s Shape speakers are perfect for 
individual use or as a part of a multi-room, 
multi-channel, modular surround sound 
system. With the help of the Wireless Audio 
- Multiroom Hub, connect the Shape M5 
to the pre-existing Samsung M7 speakers 
to create a customizable, easy-to-set-up 
system. Uniquely-designed to adapt to various 
placement choices, you can position the M5 
vertically or horizontally to meet your audio 
needs and specifications. (R.S.) 
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Lacie Fuel 


BARIODER 

You don’t need to be a bartender/ 
mixologist to make full use of this 
Swiss army knife of booze essentials. 
Never skip a beat in preparing parly 
concoctions again with these 10 nifty 
implements: corkscrew, stirrer, knife, 
reamer, zester, jigger, bottle opener, 
strainer, channel knife, and corkscrew. 
Look for this in leading cookware 
retailers and prepare to shell out 
around Php2,000. (R.S.) 


The digital native’s hunger tor content and storage is never fully satiable. That 128 
GB phone/tablet? Full with photos, videos, and apps in mere months. To satisfy that 
bottomless hunger for space, Lacie has released Fuel, a 1 TB media vessel for everything 
you can think of. With its built-in WiFi and companion app, you have constant access 
for your wireless devices to every video, photo, music, and app stored in this battery- 
powered, pocket-sized vault The Fuel also plugs into your computer through USB 3,0 so 
moving media files is never a problem. 


Seiko Astron 
Stratophere 
(SAS033) 

The Seiko Astron Stratosphere is a 
groundbreaking watch that will bring forth 
a smarter breed of timepieces. As the 
world’s first GPS solar watch, the Astron 
Stratosphere has an efficient GPS tracker 
that can adjust the exact time wherever in the 
different time zones you may be, by touching 
base with various GPS satellites. With just a 
push of a button, it determines your relative 
location and sets the local time and date. 
Design-wise, this timepiece has a unique 
modern look courtesy of its sapphire crystal 
dome which, as Seiko puts it, “reflects the 
curvature of the earth as seen from space. 11 
(R.S.) 



Adidas Samba 
PRIMEKNIT 



This is not one of your grandma's knitting projects. Yet another first from ad id as, the Samba 
Primeknit is knitted from a single piece of yam. By using yam, adidas aims to improve comfort 
and flexibility without sacrificing durability and strength. In fact, the Samba only weighs in at 
165 grams, giving it a M second-skin' p fit and feel. Durable despite its seemingly fragile yarn 
construction, these shoes went on a limited release last March and will hopefully be available for 
widespread release soon. (R.S.) 
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MID-LIFE MALADIES 




DAYS OF 
FUTURE PAST 


Fox sure is determined on ‘retconning’ the 
mistake that is the original X-Men movie 
trilogy. In Days ot Future Past, Wolverine 
(Hugh Jackman) will go back to the past 
to save mutants from a future where they 
are hunted down by massive genocidal 
robots, the Sentinels. This sequel will 
feature Jennifer Lawrence, James McAvoy, 
Michael Fassbender, Patrick Stewart, Ian 
McKellen, Ellen Page, and many more, 
back in their previous roles to stop a key 
moment in the past from ever occurring 
and changing the future of ‘mutantkind\ 
Will they change the past to create a better 
future? Will it continue X-Men: First 
Class’s successful streak? Just how long 
is Jennifer Lawrence’s screen time? Catch 
X-Men: Days of Future Past in theaters this 
May to find out. (Robert Soriano) 





Haters gonna hate. Some may not like 
Michael Bay’s disaster and explosion- 
porn riddled Transformers franchise but it 
serves a purpose and it sure beats watching 
snooty, “intellectual’’, and high-brow art- 
films. As an ancient Cybertronian menace 
sets its cross-hair on Earth, Optimus and 


the Autobots are once again needed to save 
the world. To battle this ancient evil, they 
must also seek a primordial force to even 
the playing fields. If you’ve already seen 
the trailer, then you already know it. Dino- 
freaking-bots. Catch Age of Extinction this 
late June. (R.S.) 


Another reboot? Yes, another reboot. 

This time, however, there is a glimmer 
of hope for the famed kaiju franchise. 

In a faithful retelling of Godzilla’s origin 
as a “terrifying force of nature", director 
Gareth Edwards crafts a powerful story 
about mankind’s perseverance against the 


titanic representations of nature’s wrath. 
Among the stellar cast are Bryan Cranston 
(Breaking Bad}, Ken Watanabe (Inception), 
Elizabeth Olsen (0/ctooy), and Aaron Taylor- 
Johnson (Kick-Ass). Godzilla is scheduled 
for a mid-May theatrical release. 

(R.S.) 




CHEF 

Let’s be honest for a moment here: Jon Favreau can be a 
hit-and-miss sometimes. Judging by the trailers alone, 
however, Chef seems to have much going for it. For one, 
Favreau is back to his indie roots. However, for a pretty 
modest film, it sure has a star-studded line-up as it features 
Robert Downey Jr., Dustin Hoffman, Sofia Vergara, and 
Scarlett Johansson. Chef is about, well, a chef who lost his 
job after a scalding Twitter face-off with a food critic. Bent 
on reestablishing his creative roots, he sets up a food truck 
business with his family. Chef opens early this May. (R.S.) 



MILLION DOLLAR ARM 

Disney’s Million Dollar Arm is based on the 
real life story of sports agent J.B. Bernstein. 
Desperate to save his career, Bernstein (played 
by Jon Hamm of Mad Men) flies to India to 
scheme and produce a reality TV show to find 
the next Major League Baseball superstar. There, 
he discovers two 18-year-old boys, Rinku Singh 
and Dinesh Patel. A story about commitment 
and family, Million Dollar Arm is scheduled for a 
mid-May release. (R.S.) 
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VTA ▼ 


18 00 


100 % 


Europe 

* 21/13 11 / 24/13 


September 23,2013 

tiAY: $40.10 

Daily Budget $80.00 

Daily Average $81.82 

You've got this budgeting thing down. 

TRIP: $ 2 , 781.75 

Trip Budget: $7,680.00 


■ 36% of total | 





+ 




TRAIL WALLET 


VERDICT 


Let's be honest here: You probably don't know how to keep a budget. 
When going on an adventure and traveling abroad, it's easy to lose 
track and go beyond your budget. Of course, this is somewhat 
understandable as nobody wants to worry about finances while 
traveling. Here's where the Trail Wallet comes in. Voyage Travel apps' 

Trail Wallet is designed for quick and intuitive use. With a fun and user- 
friendly interface, organizing and recording your expenses comes easier. 
We hate sounding like your mom here but this could be a good start in 
forming a sound foundation for financial stability. Get the full version on 
the App Store for 3.99 USD. (R.S.) 


Red Cowboy boots. Are you really pulling them off? Trust the unbiased 
judgment of complete strangers with the Verdict app. With Verdict, you 
can take photos of new shoes, clothes, haircut, etc. and ask the opinion 
of other anonymous users to get a pulse of what works. Verdict is 
available for free on the App Store. (R.S.) 



FACEBOOK PAPER 

Though many draw comparisons between Facebook Paper and 
Flipboard, Facebook Paper gives more prominence to social actions 
through the social media rather than just aggregating content. As a 
phone-based social newspaper/zine, the app is an entertaining way of 
exploring the social network. Facebook Paper is exclusively available at 
the App Store and is free to download. (R.S.) 


ULTIMEYES 

Unlike the bevy of productivity trap apps out in the App Store, the 
UltimEyes app is designed to help hone the visual processing units in the 
brain to improve eye sight. Through a series of interactive programs and 
exercises, this app helps rewire the brain by sharpening vision, contrast 
perception, and dim light vision. Simple and scientifically-designed, this 
app was created by Carrot Neurotechnology. (R.S.) 
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Whitey's Payback and Other True 
Stories: Gangsterism, Murder, 
Corruption and Revenge 

1J. Engish 

(Mysteri ous P ress .c om/Open raod) 

It's criminal minds 
aplenty, or a lesson on 
storytelling with the 
chronicles of crooks 
by 11 English, He 
unravels the dark liie 
of James “Whitey 1 ’ 
Bulger, a secret 
FBI informant who 
managed to glean a 
life of a sophisticated, 
old-fashioned gangster psychopath. After 
sixteen years in hiding, Bulger now awaits his 
trial for nineteen counts of murder. English 
builds a frame of organized crime that spans a 
panorama of corruption and modern-day havoc 
around Bulger, with the depth of a seasoned 
journalist (R.S.) 


IIIEY'S PAYBACK 


and Other True Stories 



T. J, ENGLISH 


Wonderkid 

Wesley Stace 

Its a respite when you 
learn from the kids, 
Blake Lear, indie band 
Wonderkid's lead 
singer and genius 
songwriter, has a 
proposition: Why 
make sense when 
nonsense is so much 
more fun? Blake, with 
brother and band 
cohort Jack, unfolds with a rock memoir that 
starts with 1970s England and grows up to 
see bus-tour America, Stace infuses the book's 
two cents through 14-year old orphaned foster 
child groupie Sweet, who narrates with reckless 
transition on the book's second half. (R.S.) 


(The Overlook Press) 
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Light of the World 

James Lee Burke 
(Simon & Schuster) 

James Lee Burke 
continues to affirm 
his mastery of 
nostalgia noirwith 
the tenth of his Dave 
Robicheaux series, 
Alafair, Robicheaux’s 
daughter, writes about 
the other murders of 
convicted serial killer 
Asa Surrette, Surretle 
escapes from a prison transport van. He then 
pursues Dave and Alafair while they retreat 
to Montana, tormenting Dave by kidnapping 
people and letting them know they are in for the 
same fate. The adventures of a favorite homicide 
detective become darker. (R.S.) 




GHOST STORIES 
COLDPLAY 

While Co Id play's 2011 album, MyfoXyloto 
received mixed critiques, it still ended up as a 
best selling rock album in UK, as well as one of 
the best selling albums in the world, for thal year. 
Such is their fame that they have gotten to the point 
where they can pull off experimenting with their 
sound; adding more texture to their music through 
electronic embellishments. From brooding and 
introspective ballads to more upbeat, experimental, 
and stadium-worthy anthems, the band has 
both changed a lot while staying pretty much the 
same. However, this year>s Ghost Stories marks 
Co!dplay>s return to their stripped-down, acoustic 
roots. The first two singles from the album. 
Midnight m<S Magic, are proof of this return to 
form. Atmospheric and low-key, Coidplay is back at 
pulling heartstrings and weeping in falsettos. (R.S.) 


LAZARETTO 
JACK WHITE 

Call him an iconoclast, eccentric or downright 
weirdo, but there's one thing you can't deny about 
Jack White: He sure knows how to rip the electric 
axe. Known for his preference to raw, analog 
recording rather than overworking music through 
digital production, his music (from The White 
Stripes to The Raconteurs and even to The Dead 
Weather) has a signature garage, bluesy, and 
unprocessed appeal borne out of this ingenious 
rockstar. This year, as the perfect non-April fool’s 
joke announcement, White declared the early 
June release of Lazaretto. The first released track, 
High Ball Stepper, is a charged instrumental track 
that showcases Whitens talent in churning out 
matchless guitar riffs and melodies. We sure as 
hell don>t know what to expecl from Jack White>$ 
new album but we bet that it will rock socks off. 
(RS.) 

EVERYDAY ROBOTS 
DAMON ALBARN 

Yes, there are reports that Blur has recorded 
more than a dozen new songs together. However, 
since that doesn’t seem to be happening soon 
(if at all), Damon Albarn has something in store 
for his fans. As frontman and chief songwriter of 
the quintessential British band. Blur, as well as 
the groundbreaking musical and visual project, 
Gorillaz, Albarn has had many musical projects 
throughout his career. Despite that, Albarn 
never really released a full length solo album. 

Enter Everyday Robots. Albarn >s soul-baring, 
intimate and resonant record wears its heart on 
its sleeve, with its deeply personal lyrics and 
delicate compositions. Listen to Lonely Press Play, 
Everyday Robots, and Heavy Seas of Love, lbs no 
wonder Albarn considers this album as the most 
personal record he has ever done, (R.S.) 
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SUCKER 

PUNCH 


COOL NEW SEERSUCKER 
BLAZERS NEVER LET 'EM 
SEE YOU SWEAT 

Long before we had Lycra and other 
fabrics designed to wick away sweat, 
there was seersucker, which had the 
added benefit of actually looking cool. 
The puckered cotton weave was found 
to speed evaporation, making it the 
preferred fabric of British officers in 
India and Southern gentlemen. New 
jacket styles are ready to be dressed 
down for a hot night on the town. 
Here's how to wear it. 


GO CASUAL 

Keep cool and casual with a 
dapper Haspel blue oxford 
($195) 


BREACH THE PEAK 

The peak lapels on this Haspel 
jacket ($695) draw the eye up 
and outward and make your 
shoulders look broader. Haspel 
knows what it's' doing; it was 
the first company to produce 
seersucker suits in the U.S. 


BE SQUARE 

If you're going to dress it up, 
use a pocket square that's the 
same color as your shirt 


GET WAISTED 

Haspel teamed with New York 
fashion firm Shipley & Halmos 
to modernize and slim down 
its line. The trimmer waist is 
flattering to most body types. 


DOUBLE DOWN 

Double-breasted jackets 
are making a comeback. A 
seersucker DB is doubly dashing. 



Photography by Joseph Shin 
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HIVING COLOR 2 SOPER POWER 


The color scheme is 
inspired by the leopard- 
print camouflage used 
by the Luftwaffe's 
Afrika Corps during 
World War II, The shark 
mouth recalls the one 
on the P-51 Mustang, 
the war's greatest 
fighter plane-a nice 
American twist for a 
hot American bike. 


The Empulse RR J s electric 
motor delivers 173 
horsepower and 166- 
foot pounds of torque. 
The motor (developed 
by Parker Racing) is 
mounted underneath 
the swing arm, leaving 
space for the big battery 
pack, located where a 
traditional gas engine 
would normally sit. 


At laguna Seca this past summer, this prototype racer set a lap 
time half a second faster than the quickest gas-powered super 
bike you can buy now, Ducati's 1199 Panigale R. 


TAKE OFF ON THE WORLD'S MOST 
HIGH-PERFORMANCE ELECTRIC 
MOTORCYCLE 


For two years in a row, the 
all-electric Empluse RR from 
Oregon-based Brammo 
won the racing world series 
championship for e-bikes. 

The prototype (you can't 
buy it yetis proof of "what's 
possible using racing as a 
way to develop technology/' 
according to lead designer 
Brian Wissman. What's so 
special about it? To find out, 
we hit Thunderhill Raceway in 
Northern California. Prepare 
for some white-knuckle 
speed 


RIDE THE 
LIGHTNING 



FUEL GAUGE 

Whether you plug it in, fill it up or both , your vehicle costs 
money to operate. Here's the estimated fuel cosf of an L A.- 
to-NYC road trip-cheeseburgers and hotels not included. 



L.A, to New York on 
a Zero S electric bike 
(recharging costs) 
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4 POWER UP 5 SMOOTH RIDE 





Simple power delivery 
combined with the 
ex plosion-free electric 
power train refines the 
riding experience to its 
essence, without the 
vibration and reciprocal 
inertia inherent to 
internal combustion 
engines. Result; terrific 
feel and quicker 
steering. 


the weight and it can 
carry only enough 
juice to complete 
about five laps in all- 
out racing. Continued 
research and on-track 
experimentation will 
change all this, keeping 
that rear Dunlop tire 
pushing harder for 
longer. 


As with cars that carry 
lithium-ion batteries, 
this bike's only faults 
are its weight (467 
pounds) and range. 
The 14-kilowatt 
battery accounts for 


LA. to New York on a 


Kawasaki Vulcan 900 


L.A. to New York in a 


2014 Cadillac Escalade 


$ 505.11 


The fearsome velocity 
is delivered to the 
rear wheel seamlessly 
through a single-speed 
direct drive. Like other 
electric bikes, the 
Empulse RR requires no 
gear shifting, hitting 
zero to 60 in under 
three seconds. 


6 DOWN THE 
ROAD 


traditionaI motorcycHe 

$202.27 


CHARGED UP 

Three wildly cool electric bikes to put 
in your garage now 



MISSION R 

An electric sport bike capable of a 
three-second sprint to 60 and a top 
speed of 160 mph. 



ZEROS 

This streetfighter can near 100 mph, 
with a per-charge range of more than 
100 miles of city riding. 



BRAMMO EMPULSE R 

The street version of the racer (left). 
Slick speed, 121-mile city range. 
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A Sicilian classic, Penne alia Norma 
is made with fresh tomatoes, 
eggplant, and basil topped with 
grated ricotta salata. Rich and 
creamy, this deceptively healthy 
pasta is to die for. 




GUSTO TRATTORIA SICILIANA 


Like many other distinct food cultures, the Sicilian food culture suffers from the drawbacks of globalization. 
Instead of competing with other forms of Italian and Mediterranean cuisines, however, the Sicilian food culture is 
overshadowed by the popularity of a global pop culture phenomenon, the infamous Sicilian mafia. 







irr he first thing that 

I people remember when 
I you mention Sicily is 
The Godfather. We get it, it's a 
great movie and all, but people 
forget about the culture and 
cuisine in Sicily. That's the biggest 
challenge to us. Sicilian cuisine is 
unique and it deserves a deeper 
appreciation," said head chef 
Nino Quartana. "In Italy, Sicily 
is considered as one of the best 
places to visit when it comes to 
food." 

With its rich cultural 
background brought about by 
its trade and encounters with 
ancient Spain, Greece, and the 
Middle East, along with its unique 
location as the southernmost tip 
of Italy, the region has developed 
a unique food culture far from 
Italian cuisine. For one, Sicilian 
cuisine has a deeper connection 
to fresh seafood as the entire 
island is surrounded by the 
Mediterranean. 

A native Sicilian from Palermo, 
Chef Nino Quartana is an artist 
who has been here in the 
Philippines for several years. 

Here, he met Gerlando Giuliana, 
a fellow Sicilian, who has been 
planning to put up a trattoria, a 
casual establishment that serves 
modest, family-style Italian food 
and wine. 

"I instantly fell in love when 
I came here in the Philippines 
because of the people and the 
culture. After working here for 
a few companies, I decided that 
it will probably be better to start 
my own business here. We are 
very lucky because we started 
up pretty well. Maybe people 
have been waiting for a genuine 
Sicilian establishment where they 
can feel at ease, and enjoy good 
food with their family and friends 
rather than the typical snooty and 
formal ristorante," the owner 
and General Manager, Gerlando 
Giuliana shared. "Nino and I 
do our best to interact with our 
guests. In fact, we made quite a 
few friends here." 

As with most traditional 
trattorias, Gusto makes use of 
fresh ingredients, sourced straight 
from their market contacts. There 
are no set menus. Everything 
depends on the availability of 
the ingredients at the market. 

"In this trattoria, we serve 
about 80-percent Sicilian food 
and 20-percent Italian food. Of 
course, there is some room for my 
interpretation but we don't tinker 
with classics. I may be an artist 
but I love making food the way I 
tasted and experienced it when 
I was a kid," said Chef Nino. If 
that isn't a pledge for a genuine 
Sicilian experience, we don't 
know what is. 



WORDS BY ROBERT SORIANO 

PHOTOGRAPHY BY OWEN REYES 



BY CHEF NINO QUARTANA 

Penne alia Norma 

4l tbsp extra virgin olive oil 
43 cloves of garlic 
4 Tomatoes, peeled 
4 Leaves of basil 
4Pinch of salt 
4Eggplants 
4 Pasta 

■=>Make the sauce. Use a pot 
and line with extra virgin olive 
oil. As it heats up, saute the 
cloves of garlic until golden. 
Add peeled tomatoes or 
tomato puree and some leaves 
of basil. Season. When the 
sauce is dense, it's ready. 

■=!> Roast eggplants in a frying 
pan with some olive oil. When 
the eggplants are cooked, mix 
the sauce and the eggplants in 
a bowl. Use a blender to get 
a creamy consistency. Add the 
sauce to cooked pasta. 
■^Make round cuts of 
eggplant and deep-fry the 
rings until toasted. Top the 
pasta with fried eggplant, 
parmigiana and garnish with 
basil. 

Tonno in Crosta 

4l Tuna, fresh or frozen 
40live oil 

4Pistachio nuts or sesame 
seeds 

4Dried tomatoes 
4Cabbage or lettuce 
4Balsamic cream 
40nions 

4Salt and pepper 

■=> It is best to keep the tuna 
frozen for three days to 
eliminate bacteria. The tuna 
will be served cooked on the 
sides but raw in the center. 
ODefrost the tuna and make 
sure it doesn't become too 
soft. Brush the piece of tuna 
with olive oil and then cover 
with minced pistachio, black 
and white sesame and dried 
tomatoes. In a pan, roast the 
tuna until each side is cooked, 
approximately one minute for 
each side. 

■=>Cut the piece of tuna into 
thin slices and lay on a bed of 
cabbage or lettuce. Sprinkle 
with salt and pepper. Dash 
with olive oil, balsamic cream, 
and top with sliced spring 
onions. 


TONNOINCROSTA 


Impeccably seared tuna, 
encrusted with sesame seeds, 
pistachios, and sundried 
tomatoes. Chef Nino Quartana's 
specialty, Tonno in crosta is served 
on a light salad and dressed with 
olive oil and balsamic cream. 


Gusto convinced us that there s 
so much more to Sicily than the mafia 
and The Godfather. With its delectably 
humble dishes and warm atmosphere, 
this neighborhood trattoria located 
in BF Homes will surely draw visits 
from those who want to explore the 
elaborate tastes that Sicily has to offer 













1. Maria Isabel Lopez 

2. Vida Dona legazpi 

3. Nina Ricci Alagao 

4. Bangs Garcia 

5. Evangeline Pascual 

6. Jeanne Ham 

7. LaniLobangco 

Photography by 
Erickson dela Cruz II 
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ART AND BEAUTY 

Perhaps no one understands beauty better than 
actual beauty queens and celebrity stunners. Last 
February, the National Commission for Culture and 
the Arts featured Art and Beauty, an exhibition of the 
exceptional artistic talents of Nina Ricci Alagao, Vida 
Doria, Evangeline Pascual, Lani Lobangco, Maria Isabel 
Lopez, Jeane Ham and Bangs Garcia. These gorgeous 
virtuosi proved that there's more to them than meets 
the eye as they dallied with textures, colors, and 
contrasts with their gilded lines and strokes. From Lani 
Lobangco's striking hues to Nina Ricci Alagao's hyper- 
realistic renderings, the artists' distinctive styles were 
pleasant treats to the senses. 

















GET THE ONES THAT GOT AWAY AND TAKE THEM ANYWHERE WITH YOU. 



Now available for android and ios devices through buqo. 
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DESK I BY DR. MAR 


THE FAPPING DEBATE II 


L ast month, I promised I would write more 
about the No Fap Groups (NFG) I men¬ 
tioned last April. 

NFGs seem to exist only online at the 
moment, but I can foresee a time when NFG 
members may decide that starting a group in 
real life would be far more beneficial than a 
virtual group. Such a group need not even re¬ 
invent the wheel; it could pattern itself after an¬ 
other self-help group that also has one specific 
goal in mind: One way or another, to help them 
stop doing something that they feel is detrimen¬ 
tal to their well-being. I suggest NFGs take on 
many - but not ALL - the guidelines Alcoholics 
Anonymous (AA) has established since their 
meetings are successful for many, though not 
all, of its members. 

The major difference I can see between the 
groups is that NFGs can be a little "happier"; 
feeling the need to stop masturbating may not 
have the same intensity and sense of all-or- 
nothing as needing to stop drinking...mainly 
because, objectively, the consequences of con¬ 
tinuing to masturbate are not quite the same as 
the consequences of continuing to drink. 

The former is usually perceived as voluntary 
whereas the latter is usually perceived - if only 
by society and, of course, people who live with 
the alcoholic - as a necessity. Perhaps because 
of this difference, NFGs might be a tad happier 
or at least have a less "grim and determined" 
feel to them and hopefully also have a venue 
a tad more inviting (which, alas, usually means 
"richer" in that it is less dependent on the kind¬ 
ness of churches, etc.). 

Another difference, which we've already 
discussed, is that how long one wants to stop 
masturbating depends on the individual. All the 
group does is support and help (via suggestions, 
cheers, etc.) anyone who wants to stick to the 
goal of not tapping. No one forces you to stop 
tapping, no one makes you feel thoughtless, 
selfish or self-absorbed should you mastur¬ 
bate even a few times a day. Of course, there 


are limits. Masturbating in front of your son's 
teacher might be considered thoughtless not 
only to the teacher, but also to your son and his 
possible progress in school. 

But whether trying to stop drinking or mas¬ 
turbating is voluntary or not, either commitment 
is good practice to stop doing other things one 
finds unhelpful. These activities might include 
no more philandering, no more choosing mis¬ 
tresses who have nothing going for them except 
pneumatic breasts and/or more ability to act as 
if they're in love with you and you alone. 

I also promised to discuss the psychological 
dynamics. Other activities not directly related 
to sex but which it might also be a good idea 
to eliminate or, at the very least try to minimize 
include: smoking, trying to belittle someone you 
are angry with for whatever reason (even if he 
"deserves it"). There are, after all, more mature 
ways to handle people like that. 

HOW LONG ONE WANTS 
TO STOP MASTURBATING 
DEPENDS ON THE 
INDIVIDUAL. 

One of the best and most mature ways 
to deal with any of the above is something I 
already described last month, which can be 
described simply as interrupting yourself when 
the desire hits you so that the action does NOT 
follow the desire. 

Actually, this follows the principle of the 
Masters and Johnson's Squeeze technique and 
earlier-suggested Dr. Seman's Stop-Start tech¬ 
nique. Here the desire is to ejaculate because in 
the man's mind an ejaculation always follows 
erection. One can interrupt this connection by 
simply stopping pumping (a la Dr. Semans) or 


something more active like the squeeze tech¬ 
nique. It very often is the case that one doesn't 
succeed the first few times; that is, despite the 
stopping and/or the squeezing, the man comes 
anyway. No biggie...except perhaps having to 
wash one's hands and abdomen before continu¬ 
ing. 

This, in fact, is one of the benefits one can 
derive from attempting to delay one's ejacula¬ 
tion or to stop masturbating: carrying on despite 
failures. Another benefit is learning to set one's 
goals realistically: Merely being able to delay by 
30 seconds is already an achievement for the 
first attempts. It is only later that one can at¬ 
tempt making this last longer. Teaching oneself 
to be more realistic also teaches one to be more 
humble, a lesson many Filipinos -and okay, 
okay, perhaps many Filipinas—need to learn. 

But going back to the actual instructions, in 
the same way a man learns to "disconnect" 
erection from ejaculation, one can disconnect 
the desire to masturbate from actually doing so. 
Because the desire to be better lovers (which 
includes lasting longer) seems a more common 
goal than the desire to become a 'no-fapper', 
several direct methods have been formulated to 
do so. Again, I foresee a time when a more de¬ 
termined and/or more creative person can come 
with another interruption as direct as squeezing 
one's penis but until then, a no-fapper has to 
use his own resources. Just remember that sepa¬ 
rating the desire from the action is key and the 
primary goal. Learning how to increase the time 
between wanting to masturbate and actually 
doing so is only the secondary goal. 

Good luck, everyone! I would love to hear 
your stories—whether successful or not. And if I 
can share them with others, so much the better 
because this way, others can learn from, and 
even be encouraged by, your experiences. And 
yes, the stories can be about increasing your 
staying power and/or delaying and, eventually 
stopping masturbation for however long you 
want to. □ 
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TALK I WHAT MATTERS NOW 


A 


VOX POPULI 

INTERVIEW BY LAUREN ACURANTES 



G ot internet? Let 
your voice be 
heard with just 
a click of the 
mouse. Change.org 
Philippines' local campaigner 
Christine Roque explains why 
a seemingly simple move can 
help bring about change in the 
biggest of ways. 

Ql Are petitions still a 
powerful way of effecting 
change? In what way? 

c= ^ Every day, petitions on 
Change.org all over the world paved 
the way for the passage of local laws, 
changing community practices and 
upholding individual rights through the 
amazing power of collective action. 

We believe that when people come 
together, they can create change and 
solve any problem. This year, petitions 
led by ordinary citizens like James 
Deakin, Lucell Larawan and Jay Beltran, 
were successful in beating the odds and 


n 






ease the death claims process. In one 
month, more than 7,000 people signed 
and stood behind his call. DSWD Sec. 
Dinky Soliman quickly responded and 
announced on national TV that the 
government will conduct one-stop 
shop caravan participated by several 
government agencies to help survivors 
reconstitute all their legal documents 
and process their death claims. We 
see this as the perfect example of how 
social media or online movements can 
amplify the voices of our kababayans 
who don't have access to the Internet. 

A common misconception about 
petitions is that they have to gather 
huge numbers to get noticed. Jay 
Beltran, with just 1,000 signatures, 
managed to compel the biggest 
corporation in the country to take action 
on his demand. As a father of two, he 
was concern ed that whenever he brings 


his kids to SM's Toy Kingdom, they 

creating a huge impact in thousands of 
people's lives. 

The first victory on Change.org came 
from Deakin, a motoring editor and 


Oplan Hatid organizer. Outraged over 


* 


could smell the cigarette smoke wafting 
from the adjacent Bingo City. SM 
quickly respondent*by banning smoking 
and setting tojrelocate Bingo City 
nd installing^ new air-conditioning 

system at Toy Kingdom. His petition 
of the Skyway bus tragedy that killed a|so prompted the QC Hea|th office t0 

20 people last December, he started a 
petition asking the LTFRB to require all 
public buses instalPsjpeed limiters. He It 
gathered more than 14,000 supporter s^ 
including motorspcffts wojld champion 
Valentino Rossi. This pressured*tSe LTFRB; 
to create a policy rrraking installation 
of speed limiters mandatory, starting 
May 1. Deakin iikbw bringing this new 
LTFRB policy to Congress to make it into 
a law. 

HPThMnost moving and impactful 
petition victory we had this year was 
started by Lucell Lafewan. He is an 
Associate Professo/^jtJthe Central 
pines Gnive^it^rf ljoilo who 
served as an aicfvolu ; «tj^i;r in Palo, Leyte. 
r fcjhere, he learned that TC)landa survivors 
had to speipd hundreds of p,esos and 
*nake a 100-km jopmey r to!£atbalogan, 
par jbst to get documents u 
to claim aeatn benetts. He start* 
a petition, asking the government to 


Qi What's the next step after 
a petition has garnered the 
target number of signatures? 

■=>A: The success of the petition 
largely depends on the commitment of 
its starter and signers. As a service to 
our users, we provide free consultation 
on how they can optimize their petition 
and successfully tell their personal story 
behind it. But the secret to a petition's 
success is engagement. The petition 
starters should keep the momentum 
going and there are many ways to do 
it. They can start by sustaining the 
petition's presence on social media 
and organizing offline actions like 
hand-delivering all their signatures to 
theijr petition target, conducting school 
rums ona'round table discussion with 
differed stakeholders. 


“V 


Ql The anti-cybercrime 
petition is currently gaining 
the most traction on the site/V 
with the onJMe libel provision 
inserted by Sen. Tito Sotto 
getting the most flack. As a 
website that deals with online 
petitions, how greatly would 
this affect you? 

OA: Change.org believes in 
freedom of expression. It is also 
cognizant of the laws of a country. 

Many of our users believe that, even 
with some of the most onerous 
provisions struck down by the Supreme 
Court, the retention of cyber libel 
remains a sword hanging above every 
netizen's head. Citizen journalists 
and citizen advocates, like Change, 
org users, could feel the lash of anger 
from powerful figures and corporations 
whose interests are better kept in 
the dark. Because cyber libel is a 
crime, citizens are placed at a natural 
disadvantage. We don't have to look 
far to see how many innocent people 
languish in jails for years simply because 
they lack the resources to defend 
themselves. But democracy is no picnic. 
People will have to determine how 
far they will use and defend their civil 
liberties. El 


PETITIO 
THEYHA 
HUGENU 
NGT1CEDJAVBEL 
WITH JUST 1,000 
SIOSIAFURE^/IANAGBD 
TOG3MPHJHEIGGEST 
CORPORATIONINTHE 
COUNTRYTOTAKE 
ACTIONDISHBDEMAND 




MEN 



A man awakes in a bed not his 
own, next to a woman not 
his girlfriend, in a room still 
unknown to him. He finds that 
both of them are naked under the sheets. 
His body is tense in a very familiar way, like 
the tension he wakes up to in his usual 
mornings-after. He attempts to spell out 
the awkwardness that is wearing on him. 
He strains his memory trying to fit into the 
situation the vague recollections of this 
same woman stripping his clothes and 
then straddling his prostrate body, and the 
fact that he cannot remember having said 
yes to her except only when he graciously 
accepted from her and downed a benign- 
looking drink at the party several hours 
earlier. As the miasma of confusion lifts, he 
realizes that he was raped. But was he? 

The essence of rape as a criminal 
offense is the absence of a party's consent 
or willingness to engage in a sexual act 
with another. The old Penal Code of the 
Philippines had in fact defined rape simply 
as the act of having carnal knowledge of 
a woman by using force or intimidation 
on her; or when she is deprived of reason 
or is unconscious; or, in any event, when 
the female victim is under twelve years 
old. Under this now-defunct law, rape, 
along with acts of lasciviousness, adultery, 
concubinage, corruption of minors and 
seduction, fell under the category of 
the so-called crimes against chastity - a 
species of criminal offenses that were 
traditionally perceived to be an attack 
more, if not solely, against the victims' 
honor and virtuousness than the integrity 
of their being. It used to be that rape, in 
particular, was a mere private crime that 
could be prosecuted only at the instance 
of the offended party or her next of kin as 
specified in the law. 

It took a long and rolling swell of public 
opinion and statistics, mostly feminists, 


for legislators to realize the failings of the 
old law. Many unwanted and unwelcome 
sexual behaviors falling short or out of the 
well-defined concept of rape have long 
been victimizing women. A woman in a 
valid marriage or a prostitute, for instance, 
would find herself hard pressed at proving an 
allegation that she were raped by her partner 
in either situation. These and other similar 
incidents of abuse and assault have nourished 
the growing understanding that rape as a crime 
goes far beyond the characters of virtuousness 
and chastity of the woman, and, like murder 
and homicide, it attacks the very integrity of 
her own person. 

And then there is his person. 

In 1997, Congress enacted Republic Act 
No. 8353 which effectively removed rape 
from the antiquated chastity framework and 
classified it instead as a crime against persons 
without regard to the gender or character of 
the victim. A groundbreaking amendment, 
it not only expanded the means by which 
rape may be committed on a woman but also 
introduced the gender-neutral concept of 
sexual assault which may now be prosecuted 
under the amended terms of the Penal Code. 

It defines rape as the act of a man in having 
carnal knowledge of a woman through force, 
threat or intimidation; or where the woman is 
deprived of reason or is otherwise unconscious; 
or by means of fraudulent machination or 
abuse of authority; or when, despite the 
absence of any of these circumstances, the 
female victim is under twelve years old or 
is demented and therefore presumed to be 
incapable of freely consenting to the deed. 

More importantly, rape is also committed when 
any person performs an act of sexual assault by 
inserting his penis into another person's mouth 
or anal orifice, or any instrument or object, into 
the genital or anal orifice of another person. It 
is obviously under the sexual assault provision 
where a male victim of rape may prosecute his 
assailant. The law is, however, clear in its terms 


that for the prosecution to prosper in 
court, it is requisite that the unwilling and 
non-consenting male victim establish that 
he was compelled by the male offender 
to perform oral sex on or receive anal sex 
from him; or that his assailant, whether 
another man or a woman, performed 
object rape on him under the same 
circumstances of non-consent. 

Indeed, the reality of males being raped 
is not of recent origin, yet actual cases 
that are pursued in courts are too few 
and very far between. The embarrassment 
and social stigma that accompany rape 
prosecutions involving female victims 
avail equally in cases where males are 
themselves the offended parties. I reckon 
that our law on rape as it now stands has 
taken a great leap this time. And while it 
has somehow ventured into the realm of 
sexual adventurism and even perversion, 
the acts it seeks to criminalize are still 
limited and well-defined. As with all penal 
laws, its terms may not be broadened by 
interpretation to include other sexual acts 
and behavior than those plainly stated 
in the law itself. Thus, when a non¬ 
consenting and unwilling man is made 
to penetrate a very willing woman in 
sexual congress, the act may arguably be 
classified as a violation against his person 
and being. Yet, within himself, he has 
to contend with a contentious and awful 
paradox: That his arousal at any given 
time could be taken as a veritable, not to 
mention visible, manifestation of consent 
to the deed. At any rate, hardly is it rape 
under the law. But it may possibly qualify 
as an act of lasciviousness - a crime 
classified as one against chastity. 

Or is it merely an offense against his 
ego? Then, of course, that is a different 
story altogether. □ 
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POLITICS AND SPORTS 



Show Me the Money 

WORDS BY PJ NAVARRO ** 


I t goes without saying that if you 
want world-class success, you have to 
give it love and support. The proper 
allocation of funds and training 
are, of course, included. With those 
ingredients alone, expect honor and results 
to come your way. 

Sadly, this is not happening. And 
Filipinos are wondering why. 

The Philippines has been there before 
but now, we find ourselves on the tail- 
end, struggling and left puzzled as to 
what happened to our sports dominance 
a century ago.There was a time when 
our athletes were heralded as one of the 
dominant forces in popular sports such 
as basketball, boxing, billiards, swimming 
and athletics. However, at present, we 
are nowhere near that. Not even a single 
gold medal to show or, better yet, a haul 
of medals which the Philippines once 
enjoyed. 

Gone are the days when Filipinos would 
celebrate jubilee when top athletes would 
bring home the bacon. Before, it was a 
matter of counting the number of medals 
in the medal tally standings. At the South 
East Asian (SEA) Games, for instance, the 
Philippines was considered a dominant 
force. We were up there in terms of medal 
standings. The best moment was perhaps 


in 2005 when the country topped the 
entire event and finished with the gold 
overall. Prior to that, the Philippines was 
tagged as one of the favorites, being in 
the top three in 1977, 1981, 1983, 1987, 
1991, 1993, and 1995. 

But then after that breakthrough in 
2005, everything seemed to take a turn for 
the worse. It seemed the Philippines had 
been wiped out of the sports circle in the 
blink of an eye. 

Why is that? 

Politics and lack of knowledge 
and support 

Many believe that the government 
is to blame for the disappearing act 
of Philippine Sports. With the endless 
bickering which has turned into a circus, 
sports has not been spared from the after¬ 
effects of it. 

And things seem to be getting worse 
with the never-ending topic now in the 
country best known as the The PDAF 
(Priority Development Assistance Fund). 

But that is just the tip of the iceberg. 

Back in the day, we had the right 
people for the job. Sadly, it seems apparent 
that is not the case for now. 

The assigned people to head the multiple 
sports bodies right now are being 


Gone are the days when 
Filipinos would celebrate 
jubilee when top athletes 
would bring home the 
bacon. Bejbre, it was a 
matter of \counting the 
number of medals in the 
medal tally standings. 

questioned and rightfully so. For how can 
an organized sports body be successful if 
you don't have the right people with the 
right knowledge and qualifications to lead 
the sport that they are tasked to lead? 
Except maybe for basketball and boxing, 
all the other sports unions are hardly 
visible. In fact, people these days may not 
even know they exist. 

Many would blame the lack of funding 
they would get from the government. If 
that were the case, why not abolish the 
whole sporting union and allocate the 
funds elsewhere? 

In the Philippines, we all know about 
the "Padrino" practice (best perhaps 
known as Godfather measures) to appoint 
people in certain government agencies. 
The sad thing about it all is that for people 
placed into power, looking for the right 
people to hold the right positions seem to 
be restricted to the people in their circle. 
Just like in companies, referrals from their 
team get first crack before the proper and 
highly qualified ones are considered. That 
is happening right now. 

There is one sport where the current 
union head is obviously unaware of his 
duties. Already a controversial figure, this 
supposed head was already facing a lot of 
flak in the sport where he was best known 
for. Now, just because he is married to 
the sport's patron, he gets to enjoy a high 
position, with all its perks and benefits but 
minus the proper knowledge of the sport. 
And when recognition is due, he comes 
out and takes the credit. How despicable 
is that? 

While the issue of improper leadership 
in sporting unions does not cover all, 
the fact remains that there are more to 
the mix that has contributed to the poor 
performance of the Philippines in sports. 

Money changes everything 

We all know how the times have 
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changed, how hard our economy has 
been. Sports, of course, is not spared. 
Improper training facilities, the inability to 
train abroad and limiting resources have 
weighed heavily on why our normally top 
sporting events have disappeared into thin 
air. 

Athletics was usually the prime source 
of medals, recalling the times of Lydia De 
Vega and Elma Muros. We have yet to find 
a successor to these two track greats and 
unless the proper support is given, that 
may nearly be impossible to see. Boxing 
too has been far from impressive, failing to 
follow the historic feat of Onyok Velasco 
in 1996. But unlike athletics, boxing has 
its financial support coming from the MVP 
group and has been up there waiting for 
its chance of shining glory. Government 
allocation? Yeah, right! 

Basketball is a sport that is sacred 
to most and a last place finish is 
unacceptable. Thankfully we have a 
sport-loving patron in mogul Manny V. 
Pangilinan who is obviously behind the 
success of the Gilas Pilipinas squad. But as 
far as the government sector is concerned, 
not a penny; or if there was, chump 
change. 

Ice skating is perhaps a long shot 
but you will have to admire the efforts 
of Michael Christian Martinez. It goes 
without saying that if you want to realize 
your dream, you have to get it from your 
own pocket. Thankfully, he has a very 
supportive mother in Teresa Martinez who 
went through all the pains of helping his 
son realize his ice skating dream which is a 



very expensive sport. But unlike the other 
sports, the cost of competing and training 
may be something that would be feasible, 
considering the state that the Philippines is 
in and the diversion of funds somewhere 

So has the government 
done itspart towards 
providing support to the 
growth of Philippine 
sports? Sadly, the answer 
now is a bigjat no. 


out there. And of course being a tropical 
country which has a handful of skating 
rinks, training abroad will certainly be 
atrocious. 

The current Philippine Sports 
Commission (PSC) head has been taking 
the brunt of the blame but is he being 
advised properly? Are his subordinates, 
the local sporting union heads, actually 
communicating with him and giving him 
progress reports of their respective niches? 
And if it does reach the PSC, what would 
be their basis on the granting of funds? 

These are the gray areas which has 
deeply contributed to the demise of 
Philippine sports management. The PSC 
wants results, better yet medals and 
prestige. Without funds and support, 
though, how could that happen? Sports in 
the Philippines may have died a long time 
ago if not for private sectors who have 
come forth to provide the financial aid that 
most sporting bodies would need. 

Approaching sports scientifically 

Sports has grown too much that hard 
training and sweat alone are not enough. 

It has evolved into a science, requiring 
proper planning in order for any athlete to 
be lined up among the best in the world. 
That includes having to train abroad, being 
coached by the best and going up against 
the greats of the sporting niche where he 
or she is at. 

Again, that would mean money to 
make it all happen. Sadly, businessmen 
and companies can only do so much. The 
government needs to do its part and this 
comes in the form of funds. Where is that? 

We hear about pledges and support 
but hold on. We are talking of the 
Philippine Peso for crying out loud. 

When you talk about training abroad, 
we are talking about foreign currency, 
the dollar in most cases.So before you 
go yapping about dishing out five million 
pesos (Php 5,000,000) do the conversion 
before gloating. That is close to only 
$113,000.00. Breaking it down to 
allowances, transportation and coaching 
fees, you would be lucky to make that 
amount last for at least four months, 
depending and variant to the sport you are 
investing in. 

So again, you boomerang the whole 
thing to the government. Where is the 
proper allocation of funds for this sector, 
sports to which many see as the bright 
spot where the Philippines could prosper? 
Your guess is as good as mine. Maybe 
the money is stashed out there, for interest 
maybe? Or maybe it has been allocated 
to some other part of the government's 
needs such as road development or maybe 
used in the witness protection program of 
high profile whistle-blowers. 


Corruption eating into sports 

Yes, folks, corruption is in play. The 
people there will always be in question 
and unless a fair and impartial person with 
the proper qualifications are placed, the 
chances of praising the government for its 
support towards sports development will 
not happen. 

Reviewing the entire lineup of the 
Philippine Sports Commission and the 
Philippine Olympic Committee could be a 
good thing. The heads may be fit for the 
job but the subordinates are certainly in 
question. There are people there who do 
not deserve to be there. They are merely 
there for the prestige of it. They leave it 
up to their own support groups to make 
them look good. But on their own, you 
may be surprised to see them just being 
around when called upon or when their 
union accomplishes something despite 
their ignorance. 

So has the government done its part 
towards providing support to the growth 
of Philippine sports? Sadly the answer 
now is a big fat no. The problem has 
grown so bad that it may take time for the 
Philippines to cure the corruption that has 
engulfed the various sports bodies. The 
disease has grown so thick that even the 
deserving athletes are being deprived of 
showing their true mettle. But then again, 
any disease or illness can be cured. 

Holding out for a rightful leader 

A step in the right direction starts with 
a credible leader who can motivate and 
freely communicate with underlying sports 
union heads who likewise deserve to be 
in their place. Take it from there and then 
grow the sport. Allow the union heads to 
map out their sports development plan. 

Then of course the final piece is the 
financial aspect to make it all happen. 

Plan it, present it and be ready to defend 
it. On whether such would be approved 
or not would not matter. But, the fact of 
the matter is, you know the various sports 
union heads are doing their job and not 
simply sitting pretty for prestige. 

That alone would convince people that 
the PSC or the POC are on the case of 
sports development. And on the financial 
side, it would all depend on which sport 
is prioritized. However, do note that 
popular sports like basketball already have 
their share of godfathers for success. 

Hence that means the government may 
want to look into the ramblings of other 
sports, athletics of which should be at the 
forefront. 

For how can the sports bodies claim 
that there is financial support present 
when in fact they are already getting a 
big monetary lift from companies such as 
the MVP group? Seriously, where is the 
money? H 
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W hoever you are, whatever you do, 
there exists this universal challenge: 
To set one's self apart. For Mara 
Lopez, 22, growing up under the shadows of 
her beauty queen mom, Maria Isabel Lopez, and 
making a name for herself was her version of 
this trial. 

"There was a time when I was known only as 
'the daughter of Maria Isabel Lopez'. I wanted 
to establish my identity. It has its challenges. 

I think that's where the reality show, Survivor 
Philippines, helped me a lot. It gave me an 
avenue to express myself and gave the audience 
an idea of who I am and how different I am from 
my mom, who was also in the show. There, they 
saw how [much of] a caveman I am and how 
I'm not the typical girly kind of girl. I'm a crazy 
caveman, I'm telling you. I am an athlete. I can 
surf. I am one of the boys. After the show, and 
the projects and exposures I got after it, people 
went from, ' Di ba anak ni Maria Isabel yanl' to 
‘Di ba si Maria Isabel, nanayni Mara Yokohama?' 
Let's face it; I can never erase the fact that I am 
my mom's daughter. I am a Lopez and I am a 
Yokohama, I am very proud of that, but I also 
want to establish who I am as an actress," she 
explained. 

True to her word, this charming lady has 
been making waves in the independent film 
circuit. Making a name for herself, Mara 
has been part of several notable indie flicks 
during these past few years. In fact, her 2012 
performance in Palitan won her a Best Actress 
Award in the CinemaOne Originals Festival, not 
a small feat for an actress her age. Just last year, 
she worked with the legendary Nora Aunor in 
the film, Ang Kwento ni Mabuti. Her previous 
flick, Debosyon, was an official entry to the 
Cinemalaya Film Festival last year. This year, she's 
the lead character in the 2014 Cinemalaya entry, 
K'na, The Dreamweaver where she plays the 
role of a T'boli dreamweaver. Aside from that, 
she is immersed in her work on the upcoming 
Philippine adaptation of the hit series Pretty Little 


Liars where she plays the role of a sultry lipstick 
lesbian. Plus, she's also going to host a series that 
would delve into the lives of the rich and famous 
in Asia. 

Whenever she finds a respite from her hectic 
celebrity career and obligations, Mara takes to 
the water and surfs. A lifestyle she shares with 
her dad, surfing is this lady's first, and for now, 
only love. "When I'm not working, I surf. I want 
to ride the biggest waves and that probably 
scares my mom. I'm not afraid to take risks. I feel 
that taking risks actually represents this profound 
passion for life," she shared. 

As you can probably see in this saucy shoot, 
Mara's beautiful, sun-kissed skin and gorgeous 
tan lines complements her mixed Filipina- 
Japanese beauty. Lithe and exotic, this lady's 
beauty is also rooted in her warm predisposition. 
"I'm such a happy person. What probably sets 
me apart from other people, my distinct asset, 
is that I love a lot. I'm very passionate when it 
comes to love," she disclosed. 

What qualities does she look for in men? 

Mara shared that she wants a man who can hold 
an intellectual discussion with her. "When I enter 
[into] a relationship, I want it to be a serious 
and a long term one. It's hard to find a guy who 
shares the same values and beliefs. I've been so 
career-focused na, and most of the people I do 
get to meet become close friends. Another fun 
fact, I have so many close guy friends. I'm one of 
the boys. One thing I'm sure of though, one day 
I'll find the right one. I know that I'll just have to 
wait, but he'll come along," she imparted. 

You see, we had been on the look-out for 
a muse. One who best represents ferocious 
sensuality without overstepping the lines of class 
and sophistication. One who, like this alluring 
bunny, represents the wit and playfulness of this 
iconic brand. This lady, like PLAYBOY Philippines, 
comes from a sultry pedigree of history and 
repute. With this seductive encounter with 
Mara, we might have just met our muse and our 
match.Q 
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to ride the 
biggest waves 
and that 
probably 
scares my 
mom. I’m not 
afraid to take 
risks. I feel 
that taking 
risks actually 
represents 
this profound 
passion for 

life.” 
















“Trust me. I’ve never felt about other guys the way I feel about you.” 
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W ell, never let 
it be said that 
we don't like 
surprises here at 
PLAYBOY, 

We caught up with Aguilar at 
his gym in Sucat, Paranaque, the 
B.A.M.F. Mixed Martial Arts Center 
(yes, we do believe those letters 
stand for exactly what it is that you're 
thinking). And contrary to what the 
internet would have you believe, 
Aguilar wasn't at all intimidating. 
There was no conceit, no swagger, no 
open displays of machismo. Instead, 
he was gracious, pleasant, courteous 
and down-to-earth. Sporting a plain 
shirt, khaki shorts and canvas sneak¬ 
ers, Aguilar walked into that gym, 
a little less Gaston from Beauty and 
the Beast, a little more philosophical 
Bruce Lee in Enter the Dragon. There 
was much pride and confidence in 
how he presented himself but no ar¬ 
rogance or boastfulness whatsoever. 

Aguilar himself began practicing 
martial arts when he was nine years 
old. "The martial arts I did before 
were karate, wrestling; stuff that 
any kid can do," he said. Now, he 
is we 11-versed in a few more martial 
arts practices, including Brazilian 
Jiu-Jitsu where he holds a black belt, 
the first Filipino to be awarded such. 
"My favorite is jiu-jitsu and Filipino 
martial arts. Why jiu-jitsu? Because 
no matter how old you are, you 
can still practice the techniques and 
you can still actively spar. !t r s not 
like in boxing where every time you 
actively spar, you get hit, you damage 
a couple of brain cells. So that might 
not be good if you're getting older. 
But I enjoy striking guys a lot. I enjoy 
beating people up a lot too ... and in 
jiu-jitsu there's just so much to learn. 
People think that when you're a black 
belt in jiu-jitsu, that's it. You can stop 
learning. When you become a black 
belt, you see just how much you have 
to learn. So that's how awesome it 
is/ he said. 

But shall we backtrack to his 
statement about "enjoying beat¬ 
ing people up"? "There are always 
people that need their head beaten 
in/' he quipped. Well, the internet 
was right about his blood lust, at 
least. "I was the head of a fraternity 
before when I was in college, so just 
basically 99-percent of that was just 
me helping somebody else. Aside 
from that, everything else was un¬ 
derground fights, because before the 
URCC came up, there was no way for 
martial artists to showcase their skills. 
We only had underground fights. Eh 
ang Pinoy, pag talo, they can't accept 
losing. Babawi yan sa labas. What 
martial arts taught me was to always 
be prepared for combat, no matter 


what it is. So when we were faced 
against people who could not accept 
losses, we prepared extra, extra pa for 
them ... so when they're your enemy, 
you have to crush them totally. People 
thought we were ruthless and stuff 
like that. Yeah, we were. But then it's 
just to preserve ourselves, and for me, 
a lot of it was just helping everybody 
around me. I had about four or five 
fights that were mine, directly involv¬ 
ing me." 

Aguilar was also quick to point out 
that the URCC helped bring out great 


Filipino fighters out of the woodwork. 
After all, "There's no such thing as a 
male Filipino na hindi pa napa-away 
sa buong buhay niya. At least once, 
napa-away yan. I can't say that for 
the other cultures," he observed, 
Aguilar is also a bit of a sentimen¬ 
talist, if his long road towards a col¬ 
lege degree is anything to go by. And 
when we say long, we mean long. 
Seventeen years to be exact. Back 
when things were going smoothly, 
the now almost 40-year-old Aguilar 
was the head of a fraternity with 
200-plus members, a feat unheard 
of at a time when most fraternities 
only had thirty or so members. But 
as with most colleges in the country, 


fights would almost always break out 
between one fraternity and another. 
"We were very influential on campus 
in that way, so pag may away, we just 
really destroyed the other side. All of 
us used to train to do rambles before. 
We d wake up at six AM. We would 
train how to attack, how to charge, 
what formation, what weapons. Then 
we'd even rehearse getaways ... As 
in, we'd simulate these things," he 
reminisced. 

"There was a fraternity at that 
time, when they came to attack us, 


we were able to repel them. The sec¬ 
ond day, all the 'brods' were planning 
an offense already. On that specific 
day, I was in Camp Crame. I was 
preparing for other things. Nangyari 
yung gulo, I wasn't there [on cam¬ 
pus], So the 'brods' were able to beat 
up a lot of other people on the other 
side. So what happened there was, 
lahat ng naupakan, sinabihan ng Dis¬ 
cipline Officer, J Uy, sabihin mo si Alvin 
Aguilar ang umupak sayo, ha.' ang 
umupak sayo, ha. J Yung mga gago, 
J Qo, si Alvin Aguilar ang umupak sa 
amin.' Ang dami kung inupakan, but 
I wasn't there. Of course. La Salle was 
just looking for a way to kick me out. 
We had a hearing but it was just a big 


sham. The next thing I know, I get a 
letter na I was kicked out. I talked to 
my dad. He said, 'Did you do this?' I 
didn't do this. I mean. I'd accept it if 
I did, but I didn't So we decided to 
fight it out in court. What happened 
was we got a temporary restrain¬ 
ing order against them expelling 
me. La Salle didn't want to comply 
They just laughed at us. Contempt 
of court sila. We J d haul his ass to 
jail, whoever it was that didn't want 
to enroll me. After that, whenever 
they let me enroll, they'd give me 
a student ID na nakalagay, 'Needs 
clearance. You are now enrolled 
pursuant to the case under protest.' 
So every time I'd go into class, the 
teacher would read this, bad shot 
ka kaagad. I literally went through 
hell," he shared. 

Aguilar found himself being 
watched like a hawk by most of his 
teachers. One mistake and he was 
out of there. But as with everything 
that practicing martial arts has 
taught him, a little perseverance, a 
little dedication coupled with know¬ 
ing and having the full force of the 
law behind you, he was finally able 
to get his degree in Behavioral Sci¬ 
ence last year. Not bad for a kid that 
just started out as being an overly 
hyperactive child 

"Anybody and everybody should 
do some form of martial arts in their 
lifetime. Why? Number one, you 
learn to defend yourself. Martial 
arts has a lot of benefits. People 
think it's just to beat up somebody, 
or to defend yourself. Apart from 
the 'defend yourself' aspect, it also 
teaches you mental focus. You 
have to have a 3-percent mentality, 
meaning there's no excuses. You 
cannot have any excuses. You take 
responsibility for anything bad that 
happens. You're not afraid to fail 
because failure is part of success. 
There's no such thing as someone 
who gets it right away. You have to 
fail sometime. As long as you learn 
from your mistakes, then you're 
good to go. [Martial arts] teaches 
you goal setting and of course, the 
health aspects are there, in jiu-jitsu, 
when I went to Brazil. .. we saw 
70-year-olds on the mat. Everyday, 
same guys. These guys have a day 
job. Seventy years old. Dito, when 
you're 60, that's it. Dun, 70-year- 
olds, and these guys also had a 
lifestyle. You would think na health 
buff lang sila. No, they go out and 
drink also at the same time. But 
because, they're always training, 
they're always learning, their minds 
are always alert. Their bodies are al¬ 
ways being boosted. The philosophy 
there is, 'what you don't use, you 
lose'," he said, sagely, 0 





“THERE ARE ALWAYS 
PEOPLE THAT NEED THEIR 
HEAD BEATEN IN." 
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"We're going to move mindfully and 
thoughtfully, and very soon there are going 
to be fingers on clits," says Ken Blackman. 
We're downstairs in the Sutter Room, a large 
basement-level space at the Regency Center 
in San Francisco's Nob Hill district. This is day 
one of OMX 2013, the first-ever Orgasmic 
Meditation Xperience. It is hosted by OneTaste, 
the organization for which Blackman works as 
lead orgasmic-meditation instructor. More than 
1,000 people are packed into the room, all of 
them having traveled from around the globe 
to attend this three-day pussy-stroking session. 
Total cost: $395 a person (not including airfare 
or hotel accommodations, of course). 


The room has a wide stage on the side 
nearest the door and includes the Sutter 
Annex off to the left. The blond wood floors 
are covered with clusters of yoga mats, 
buckwheat pillows and white terry cloth hand 
towels arranged in what OM experts refer 
to as "nests." The nests are plotted in rows 
and distinguishable by numbered placards 
handwritten on lined paper and placed at the 
top of each mat. Pairs of men and women enter 
the room and mill about until they have located 
their assigned nest; some have come together 
as partners, others have met for the first time 
this morning. Those who have been trained in 
the art of orgasmic meditation and have OMed 







before wear green wristbands, while first-timers 
wear red. There are red pairs, green pairs and 
red-green pairs. 

At their nests, the women strip from the 
waist down and lie on their backs, while the 
men wait in a line that starts in the middle of 
the room for their turn at a communal hand¬ 
washing station set up onstage. After they've 
washed their hands, the men—the "strokers," 
in OM lingo—return to their nests, where they 
pull on white or blue latex gloves like a line of 
doctors prepping for surgery. Then the pairs 
arrange themselves in the nesting position: the 
woman on her back with her legs butterflied 
open, the man seated on a pillow at her right 
side, his left leg bridged over her core, the other 
straight out underneath her right leg. His right 
hand slips under her butt so that his thumb 
rests softly at her introitus (the opening used 
for penetrative sex), and he places his left hand 
on her pubic mound, thumb gently pulling back 
the clitoral hood, the pad of his bent index 
finger hovering just above the upper-left-hand 
quadrant of her clit (the one-o'clock spot). 

Small glass pots of OneTaste-branded 
lubricant are available for purchase onstage 
and in an upstairs gift shop stocked with 
merchandise including T-shirts (the pussy 
knows, powered by orgasm, etc.), a set of small 
clit-themed stickers designed specifically for 
an iPhone's small round "home" button, a 
collection of silver jewelry and a powdered 
green-algae-type water supplement. The 
lube, OneStroke, is oil-based and made with 
ingredients you might find in artisanal lip balm: 
olive oil, beeswax, shea butter, grapeseed oil. 

Rachel Cherwitz, an OM coach who splits 
her time between New York and San Francisco, 
crosses the room to a couple settling into a nest 
and cups her hand beside the woman's mouth. 
The woman spits out her gum, and Cherwitz 
rolls it into a stiff white ball between her fingers 
before tossing it into the garbage. 

"I'm like a Jewish mother," she says by way 
of explanation. 

Onstage, Blackman announces, "We've 
closed the doors. This group is going to be the 
first to have an OM at the OMX." The crowd 
claps and cheers. 

Some of the men have already begun 
kneading the fleshy part of their partner's thigh; 
this is called the"initial grounding." 

"This is the largest OM group yet," says Yia 
Vang, another orgasmic-meditation teacher here 
to facilitate the weekend and this, the world's 
largest finger bang. "You are history in the 
making." 

They cheer once more, then the talking stops. 
A staff member starts a 15-minute timer on 
her iPhone, and the largest-ever group orgasm 
begins. 

• 

OneTaste Inc. was founded by Nicole Daedone 
in 2004. She is part CEO, part guru. Tall, blonde 
and lean, Daedone, a vital and vibrant 46-year- 
old, is a former Buddhist nun-in-training and 
the author of Slow Sex: The Art and Craft of 


the Female Orgasm. She was raised in tony 
Los Gatos, California, an affluent town in 
Silicon Valley and home to Apple co-founder 
Steve Wozniak and Pet Rock inventor Gary 
Dahl. Prior to OneTaste, Daedone taught 
gender communications at San Francisco State 
University, specializing in semantics, and owned 
an art gallery called 111 Minna Gallery in San 
Francisco's SoMa district. 

Daedone experienced her first OM at a party. 
"I was showing off all my Buddhist intelligence, 
and a guy said, 'Oh really? I want to show you 
this Buddhist practice.'" That technique, she 
explains, involved taking off her pants and 
letting him stroke her pussy for 15 minutes. 

"I can't believe I said yes. Something deeper, I 
think, pulled me," she says. "The practice was 
so mind-altering, it shifted me." 

A month later the man called Daedone and 
asked whether she was interested in watching 
an OM demonstration with a woman deeply 
experienced in the art. She hesitated, unsure 
about watching another woman orgasm, but 
went. The demonstration further changed 
Daedone. "I got switched on. It was like a light 
went on inside me. And then everything I had 
wanted from Buddhism, which was this notion 
of all of us being connected, looked possible 
after having that experience." 

Daedone was getting a lavender facial 
when she decided to open the first orgasmic 
meditation center. She named the company 
OneTaste after a Buddhist expression: Just as the 
great oceans have but one taste, the taste of 
salt, so do all the teachings of the Buddha have 
but one taste, the taste of liberation. 


By necessity, orgasmic meditation follows a 
strict format. There is always the nest itself and 
the nesting position. Then there is grounding 
pressure—firm yet pleasurable touching—such 
as kneading the woman's thigh, which is an 
opportunity for the pair to get into harmony. 
OneTaste advisors are quick to point out 
that OM is not foreplay, nor is it meant to be 
romantic. OM is a meditative partner practice 
that just happens to involve female-genital 
stimulation. As the literature explains, "OMing 
gives partners a stronger, more nuanced 
experience of orgasmic sensation." 

Blackman, the lead orgasmic-meditation 
instructor, is a former software engineer, a 
short man, maybe five-foot-one. He speaks 
confidently into a microphone that coils 
around his ear. "Look at your partner's pussy 
and describe it," he says. "The color, texture, 
sheen." 

This is called "noticing," another standard 
OM component. Afterward, the men ask their 
female partners for permission to place their 
fingers on the woman's vagina (in OM parlance 
this is known as "safeporting"). Then, for the 
next 14 minutes, the men use a bent left index 
finger to stroke the upper-left-hand quadrant 
of their partner's clit, with very light, fluttering 
movements, the way you might gently itch a 


mosquito-bitten eyelid. 

Moans of pleasure start slowly and then 
build inside the Regency Center. One woman 
whinnies like a horse. Others giggle, hysterical. 
Some make deep, guttural grunts. There are 
oooohs and aahhhhhs and OoOOooOHHHs. 
Women shriek, and some buck in fits of ecstasy. 
Someone shouts, "Oh God!" 

As per custom, a two-minute warning is 
issued at minute 13, and the men administer 
slightly firmer, "meatier" strokes to bring their 
partner down. Then they cup the palm of their 
hand against their partner's mons, applying 
pressure to ground her once more, and finish by 
pressing a terry cloth towel to wipe up any fluid 
and lubricant. 

It is standard practice, and a key part of 
the OM routine, for the man and woman to 
each share a "frame," a snapshot of a feeling 
that stood out for them from any part of the 
15-minute OM. A microphone is passed around 
so that participants can share their frames with 
the entire conference. 

"I felt the energy of the entire room in my 
finger and cheeks," says one man. "It's still 
there. I can feel everyone." 

"There was a moment when my pussy felt 
like warm, buttery, liquid caramel," shares a 
woman with a woozy voice. 

"I felt waves of energy from my pussy up to 
my heart chakra and spreading around us like 
a lotus flower," says another. Then it's time for 
lunch. 

• 

Two food trucks parked outside the Regency 
Center will accept vouchers that are for sale on 
the main level, Blackman explains. The staff will 
clean up the nests. The $12 food-truck vouchers 
are good for one meal each. For today's lunch 
the options are sushi or sausage. Yes, really. 

While I wait for my Provengale duck sausage 
and hand-cut fries, I chat with a shy, curly-haired 
man named Brendan whom I recognized as a 
conference attendee by his OneTaste T-shirt, the 
word penetrate printed across it. 

Later I find Brendan upstairs, sitting with his 
wife, Dawn, in a third-floor hangout room that 
has been filled with sturdy black-and-white 
blow-up love seats and oversize armchairs. He 
ordered sausage, while she opted for sushi. (I 
know, I know.) The room smells of rubber and 
meat. A large coffee urn and assorted creamers 
and sweeteners are arranged on a folding table 
against the back wall, like at an AA meeting. 

Brendan and Dawn have been married for 27 
years, and their marriage, like many others, has 
had its share of problems. Two years ago, Dawn, 
who has worked as a school nurse in Delaware 
and has a tattoo of a dragon covering her back, 
left the country to embark on an Eat, Pray, 
Love-style journey through Thailand, Bali and 
India. She heard about orgasmic meditation— 
she'd been involved in other self-improvement 
communities before—and when she returned to 
the States, she encouraged Brendan to try it. 

Before OMing, Brendan says, he was very 
closed off, disconnected, not particularly 
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mindful. OMing, they agree, has done 
wonderful things for their marriage. Brendan 
says he's even thinking about moving out of 
Delaware, where they raised their three (now 
adult) children, and joining Dawn in New York, 
where she lives alone. 

Brendan and Dawn feel so strongly about 
the positive effects of orgasmic meditation that 
they've persuaded their 24-year-old daughter, 
Sadye, who works in New York as a nanny, to 
get involved. Their 20-year-old son, however, is 
"weirded out" by the practice. 

Dawn remains dedicated. "I've done many 
modalities of meditation, and it's just that. My 
mind wanders and I have to come back to the 
finger on the clit." 

• 

At the end of the first day a kick-off event is 
held in the Regency ballroom, a beaux arts 
grand hall with 35-foot ceilings, 22 turn-of- 
the-century teardrop chandeliers, a horseshoe 
balcony and a stage. Bryn Freedman, producer 
of the hit A&E addiction series Intervention, 
introduces Daedone, calling her "the Jimi 
Hendrix of stroking." Not an unfit nickname. 

Daedone takes the stage wearing a tight 
black minidress and black high-heel ankle 
booties as the Black Eyed Peas' "I Gotta 
Feeling" booms from the speakers. She and a 
few of her staffers dance onstage, and soon the 
entire audience is out of their seats, shimmying, 
shaking and jumping. 

"I am the nun that gets some," Daedone 
says, settling into a tall chair front and center on 
the stage. She talks about OneTaste—it started 
in her art gallery, which had room enough for 
40 people to OM—and how she is "no longer 
settling for security but living to build the 
turn-on." Daedone envisions a world in which 
oxytocin (the so-called love hormone) "flows 
like the land of milk and honey." Orgasmic 
meditation is about building and fostering 
myriad relationships, not just conventional 
partners, she says. "Connection is the new 
religion.... Tonight is the beginning of lighting 
up the power grid." From time to time as she 
speaks, she spreads her legs, revealing a flash of 
fuchsia satin panties. 

Daedone leaves the stage briefly and 
assistants bring out a massage table along 
with a round, wooden side table, on which 
they place a pot of OneStroke lube, a terry 
cloth towel and a single lily in a glass vase. 

When Daedone returns she is wearing a white 
butcher's apron over her evening-wear and is 
joined by Justine, a blonde OneTaste employee 
who could pass for her sister. Justine removes 
her skirt and panties, climbs onto the massage 
table and assumes a prone position. Both she 
and Daedone are miked and spotlighted. 

Justine is already breathing heavily when 
Daedone brings her gloveless, lubed fingers 
down between Justine's legs. Daedone explains 
that she will start the OM by giving Justine 
"bread-and-butter strokes," basic ease-you-into- 
the-moment strokes. We lean forward in our 
seats until Daedone says, "Everyone, exhale." 


Daedone fingers Justine's clit, swaying 
and gyrating and contorting her body like 
an orchestral conductor with a hard-on, and 
Justine's 15-minute orgasm plays on surround 
sound, amplified by the enormous floor-to- 
-ceiling speakers on either end of the stage. 
Daedone's face contorts like a concert pianist's. 
At one point, she utters a very faint, raspy 
"Fuuuck." It's hard to tell who is enjoying 
herself more. 

At the end of 15 minutes, Daedone wipes 
off her hands and blots Justine's crotch with a 
towel. Justine sits up, her face glowing, eyes 
dark and glassy. Then the audience lines up at a 
standing microphone in front of the stage; it is 
time again to share frames. 

"My stomach burned, my palms burned, and 
I cried," says a middle-aged man. 

One woman says her vision blurred and she 
felt heat on the bottom of her thighs. 

"My favorite part," says Daedone, "is when 
I can feel the heartbeat in my thumb and the 
heartbeat in her pussy." 

She calls Justine's postorgasmic afterglow 
the "honey blanket." A roomful of rapt faces 
agrees. 

• 

The industry of orgasm is an emerging one, and 
OneTaste is on a mission to both disrupt and 
civilize. Over the course of the weekend, people 
tell me orgasmic meditation has changed their 
life, saved their life, given them life, but perhaps 
none more so than Joanna Van Vleck, president 
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of OneTaste. 

"I am the most unlikely person to find 
orgasm," says Van Vleck, who is bubbly and 
friendly and eager to open up. Three years ago 
she was living out the last week of her life, 
planning to kill herself on her 27th birthday, 
when a gift from the orgasm fairy showed up 
on her doorstep. Seriously. The tiny basket 
contained one sunflower, two brownies and a 
note that read, "Happy birthday, from the turn¬ 
on fairy." The gift was left by somebody from 
OneTaste, though she is not sure who. 

Van Vleck had met a couple of OneTaste 
women a few weeks earlier, connected by a 
friend who knew Van Vleck was new to San 
Francisco and didn't have many friends there. 

But the lunch meeting hadn't resulted in an 
immediate connection, and Van Vleck believed 
that was the last she'd see of the women. 

"I called my friend and was like, 'They were 
weird. They don't know a good place to get 
pedicures; they didn't like drinking wine. We're 
not going to be friends.'" She was planning to 
kill herself anyway. "I was driving in my Lexus, 
and I had this flash: Joanna, it's not worth it to 
live anymore." The plan gave her peace. "It was 
like every part of my feeling capacity had been 
turned off. This crazy voice inside me told me 
it was okay to end my life. So I decided I would 
live out the last seven days of my life." 

The basket arrived on day five. On day six, the 
eve of her 27th birthday, something hit her. "I 
was like, Maybe there is something else for me 
to learn in this life, maybe there is something 
else to feel, maybe there is something else to 
connect to." She scrapped the suicide plan. 

She was going to keep going, at least for a 
while longer. Then the same friend who had 
introduced her to the two OneTaste women 
introduced her to Daedone. They had brunch. 
Van Vleck, whose passion and experience are in 
marketing, was filled with ideas and inspiration. 
"Orgasmic meditation—do you know what we 
can do on the internet with that?" she said. 

"We can really do something amazing with 
this." Daedone hired her on the spot. 

To be clear: OneTaste is an incorporated 
business, and while its "product" is a meditative 
practice (or a richer orgasm, depending on how 
you look at it), when you put the nest away, the 
company is still a for-profit machine. Depending 
on whom I asked, between 1,000 and 1,300 
people registered for the OMX conference 
in San Francisco. At $395 a ticket, that's at 
least $395,000 in the bank before venue costs 
and speaker fees, though all the speakers 
have OneTaste affiliations, including Dr. Pooja 
Lakshmin, who does orgasm research at Rutgers 
University, and Reese Jones, a venture capitalist 
on Harvard Medical School's Genetics Advisory 
Council and a trustee at Singularity University 
(who is also in a committed monogamous 
relationship with Daedone). 

Then there are the classes. The one-day 
introductory class "How to OM," taught at 
OneTaste branches across the country, costs 
$195 a person. OneTaste's six-month mastery 


program (which includes classes such as "How 
to Fuck," "How to Suck Cock" and "How to 
Suck Pussy") costs $7,500. There are also one- 
on-one coaching sessions that cost more per 
hour than many licensed psychiatrists charge, 
even in Manhattan, and a men-only class that's 
$495 per guy. 

Orgasm is a lucrative—and growing— 
business, so much so that OneTaste plans to 
launch an Orgasm Business Mastery Program, 
in which participants learn how to run their 
businesses based on the principles and 
connection of orgasmic meditation. The three- 
month program, held on weekends, will cost 
$4,995. There will also be a community-building 
class, with turn-on training in London, Las 
Vegas, San Francisco and New York, costing 
$2,750. 

At the end of the weekend, Van Vleck 
announces onstage that the first seven people 
in the hall to physically reach her will receive 
free tuition to the OM-based -business-mastery 
program. She counts down backward from five, 
four, three, two.... At one, men and women 
leap from their seats, sprinting. Women in 
short dresses clamber over the stage, and men, 
abandoning any pretense of composure, flail 
outstretched arms toward Van Vleck. Robin 
Thicke's "Blurred Lines" plays through the 
giant speakers, and those not running for a 
scholarship dance. 

To bring the weekend to a close, Daedone 
passes a microphone around, giving the 
hundreds of men and women packed into the 
hall a chance to share a final thought on their 
experience. They address Daedone as though 
she were a shining celebrity, a guru, a goddess. 
They are all excited to speak directly to her, 
as if they are communing with God him—or 
her—self. 

The prompt: Today, I am leaving here with... 

"One thousand questions." 

"A huge crush on you, Nicole." 

"Orgasmic determination." 

"More. Lovers." 

"Magic." 

• 

A few weeks later I meet Sadye, the 24-year- 
old daughter of Brendan and Dawn, the 
married couple from the conference. We meet 
at Anfora, a wine bar in Manhattan's West 
Village. It is late summer, and Sadye wears a 
white sundress and sandals. She is the picture of 
purity, sweet with her blonde hair. 

"My mom is always on some journey to find 
herself," she tells me. So is Sadye. The duo 
has even attended Tony Robbins conferences 
together. They share a very "dynamic," candid 
relationship. When Sadye moved to San 
Francisco last year to work as a nanny, her mom 
said, "There's this thing I've been doing; it's kind 
of weird, but you're right in the heart of it." 
Dawn was referring, of course, to OM. "You 
should check it out," Sadye remembers her 
mother saying. 

Sadye's first OneTaste experience took place 
at a 15-person coaching session taught by none 


other than Daedone. "I just jump into things," 
she tells me. "And I'm a very sexual person 
anyway." She had been put off by the "very 
masculine energy" of Tony Robbins and his 
"get shit done" approach to self-improvement. 
OneTaste resonated with her on an intimate 
level, honoring the mixture of emotionality and 
sexual energy that someone like Daedone would 
refer to as "the feminine." 

We talk about OMing, sexuality and self- 
help. About needing to "let her feminine out." 
About becoming more deeply integrated in the 
community and what it's like to have parents in 
that same community. 

Sadye invites me to join her at an OM circle, 
so the next night I wait for her outside a 
building on a crowded stretch of Broadway in 
SoHo. When she arrives, Dawn is with her, and 
they've been shopping. We ride the elevator to 
the seventh floor, where the OM circle is being 
held in a space borrowed from an organization 
called Friends in Deed, a crisis center for people 
with life-threatening illnesses. The room is 
warm, with large windows, a communal table 
and couches clustered with large pillows. 

The crowd is a smaller version of the 
conference: men and women, young and old, 
black and white, rich and poor, buttoned-down 
and hipster, pretty and plain. Tonight Sadye will 
be OMing with a man her mother has OMed 
with already. The impromptu mother-daughter 
partner switch happened by accident: Dawn 
had OMed with a man who suggested they OM 
again at the circle. Dawn, he said, could be his 
number two; he was OMing first with a new girl 
named Sadye. 

"I don't know if there's enough room in that 
circle for me and you," Dawn says. 

"It's weird," Sadye tells me. "But then again, 
this whole thing is weird. And as long as it feels 
okay to me, I'm going to keep doing it." 

Tonight's group contains about 40 people. 
They OM behind closed doors, take a break, 
recenter, OM a second time. When it's over, 
everyone is glassy-eyed and glowing. They 
beam. They quickly come up with plans to go 
out for a group pizza dinner. Sadye tells me it 
will definitely be a while before it doesn't feel 
weird to share an OM partner with her mother. 

As I say good-bye to Sadye and Dawn, I 
consider that what OneTaste is selling—be it sex 
tips or self-help—is essentially well-meaning. 

The intention is good: help people help 
themselves to a better quality of life through 
orgasm. Besides, it brings families together—at 
least tonight. 

Out on the street I remember a conversation 
I had at the end of the OMX conference in San 
Francisco. I was outside the Regency Center 
when I recognized a security guard who had 
worked the conference all weekend. 

"What did you think?" I asked him. "Learn 
anything?" 

"Me?" he replied. "Nah, I'm already a 
professional. "Q 
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INTERNAT 


ONAL WOMAN 



Ask any red-blooded male if they prefer their women with long or 
short hair and I'm pretty sure most will answer with the former. Blame it 
on the traditional ways we view the fairer sex, or blame shampoo ads for 
conditioning us to find allure and sexiness in long tresses. But for those of 
us who saw Demi Moore in Ghost or Halle Berry in Die Another Day or any 
subsequent films, we know that chicks with short hair also have tons of 
sex appeal. 

Britt Linn is actually the first short-haired Playboy Playmate since the 
'90s so that already makes her stand out from the rest. Add to that the 
fact that just a year ago, she was working as a surgical technologist before 
a New York photographer found her (on Facebook, of all places!) and you 
realize there's more to Britt than short hair and a smokin' body. 

Asked why she went with the boy cut, the New Jersey native says that 
the reasoning was actually a show of solidarity with her ill mother back in 
2012. "My mother served as my inspiration," she notes. "She never wore 
wigs; she just showed off her beautiful bald head so I thought I'd shave 
my head too." 


"I got involved with Playboy through Instagram," Britt shares. "I was 
following Josh Ryan, a Playboy photographer, on Instagram and noticed 
a picture he posted with the caption 'Bunny Hunting'. I decided to write 
a comment on the picture, "Its about time Playboy had a short haired 
Playmate." The following week I was in Los Angeles for a test shoot, 
when I was told I would be (Miss March)!" 

Not all Playmate-wannabes can be so lucky, but Britt sure makes 
it sound simple, doesn't she? Describing herself as an approachable 
goofball who enjoys shooting pool with the boys, gulping down shots of 
Jack Daniel's, and mellowing out to soulful Ray LaMontagne tunes, it's 
easy to see why Britt draws the men in by the truckload. 

"I really am a homebody," she says with conviction. "I love coming 
home to my puppy and reading a good book with a glass of wine. After 
a hectic day in the city, home is the only place I want to be." If someone 
like Britt was waiting for you, wouldn't you be rushing home too? 

Words by Jason Inocencio 
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The 
Billion- 
Dollar 
Battle for 
Snapchat 

HOW LONG DOES A SNAPCHAT PHOTO LAST? TEN 
SECONDS. HOW LONG DOES THE PARTNERSHIP 
BEHIND THE COUNTRY’S HOTTEST APP STAY 
TOGETHER? NOT MUCH LONGER 

BY KARL TARO GREENFELD 

WITH BILLY GALLAGHER 


PHOTOGRAPHY BY DAN SAELINGER 













When then 18-year-old Evan Spiegel, future 
founder of Snapchat, the multibillion-dollar 
mobile-application start-up, set off on the 
seven-hour drive up Interstate 5 from Pacific 
Palisades to Palo Alto, California, home 
of Stanford University, he was embarking 
on more than a college education. He 
was journeying into the engine room 
of America's greatest wealth-producing 
machine. Long one of the world's elite 
colleges, Stanford, by the fall of 2008, had 
also become a noteworthy incubator of 
young entrepreneurial talent. For freshmen 
like Spiegel, cruising down Palm Drive past 
the majestic, 40-foot-tall Canary Island 
date-palm trees and beneath the white-on- 
-cardinal welcome to Stanford banner, there 
was of course the eagerness and anticipation 
of living away from home for the first time, 
but there was also a sense that here, in 
this unique period in history, anything was 
possible. For a young man to complete 
his education and embark on a promising 
career was not only likely but a given; for a 
young man of Spiegel's temperament and 
talent, to leave Stanford as anything less 
than a multimillionaire might even have been 
considered a disappointment. As it turned 
out, Spiegel would leave Stanford well on his 
way to becoming a billionaire, though the 
circumstances of Snapchat's conception and 
launch would be the subject of a lawsuit, 
filed by former classmate Frank Reginald 
Brown IV, that has cost Spiegel friendships 
and could ultimately cost him hundreds of 
millions of dollars. 

Silicon Valley has always embraced 
meritocracy, the idea that it is the quality 
of one's ideas and one's willingness to put 
in 20-hour days that make for successful 
start-ups and lasting businesses. Unlike, 
say, hustlers in Hollywood or on Wall 
Street, the founders of tech companies are 
supposedly monastic programmers who 
toil away in harmonious teams and remain 
chaste when it comes to fucking over their 
peers. If that myth has been eroded by the 
saga of Facebook, Mark Zuckerberg and 
the Winklevoss twins, as described in The 
Social Network, it is now being destroyed by 


the lawsuits that surround the founding of 
Snapchat. 

Snapchat, a messaging service that allows 
for disappearing text messages and photos, 
has become the latest hottest internet start¬ 
up, an app that seems to have a significant 
grip on younger users. It enables users to 
send photos and messages to other users 
or to post photos and messages to their 
Snapchat network, with little risk that 
the photos will be circulated on the web 
because they self-destruct in 10 seconds. 
Although tech writers initially dismissed 
Snapchat as a "sexting app," it is actually 
the first application to exploit what Spiegel 
calls the "value of the ephemeral." Why, 
Spiegel has asked, should everything on 
the internet be around forever? "Data 
permanence is a big issue," he says. 

"We were the first to understand that." 
Teens and 20-somethings have embraced 


that ethos, making the app among the 
fastest-growing in history. According to 
the company, 400 million photos are sent 
daily; Facebook, by comparison, claims 350 
million photos posted daily. The company 
became so successful so quickly that Spiegel 
turned down a $3 billion offer from Mark 
Zuckerberg and Facebook, calculating that 
Snapchat would eventually be worth even 
more. 

The lawsuit in which Frank Reginald 
Brown claims, as originator of the idea and 
one of the founders of Snapchat, to be 
entitled to 33.3 percent of the company, 
proves that every tech company has not 
only its visionary founders, inspiring genesis 
story and long nights of programming 
but also its personality feuds and bitter 
battles that inevitably, it seems, end up in 
depositions and courtrooms. It happened 
at Facebook; it happened at Twitter, where 




1. HAPPIER TIMES: REGGIE BROWN, BOBBY MURPHY AND EVAN SPIEGEL 
CELEBRATE THE BIRTH OF SNAPCHAT. 2. WHERE’S REGGIE? MURPHY AND SPIEGEL 
(FRONT ROW) CELEBRATE THE COMPANY’S FIRST YEAR. 3. CEO SPIEGEL DURING 
HIS DEPOSITION IN RESPONSE TO BROWN'S LAWSUIT. 4. BROWN GIVING HIS 
DEPOSITION. 5. WHO NEEDS SILICON VALLEY? STANFORD UNIVERSITY FINDS ITSELF 
AN INCUBATOR FOR THE TECH WORLD, ATTRACTING STUDENTS LESS INTERESTED IN 
DEGREES AND MORE INTERESTED IN LAUNCHING BILLION DOLLAR START-UPS. 
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co-founder Noah Glass was forced out of 
the company with virtually nothing to show 
for his contribution; and it is happening 
at Snapchat, where Spiegel has proved as 
ruthless and cunning as any of his tech 
forebears. The Snapchat story, as laid out 
in court filings, affidavits, depositions, 
recollections from college classmates and 
interviews with Spiegel before Brown's 
lawsuit was filed, is the latest saga of just 
how fast and furious the journey can be 
from dorm-room dream to next big thing in 
today's Silicon Valley. 

"At Stanford and in Silicon Valley, we 
perpetuate the myth of meritocracy," Spiegel 
said last April in a speech to the Stanford 
Women in Business organization. "We 
believe that the harder we work, the more 
we will achieve.... This is not true. I am a 
young, white, educated male. I got really, 
really lucky. And life isn't fair. So if life isn't 
fair, it's not about working harder; it's about 
working the system." 

• 

Incoming Stanford freshmen go through 
a weeklong orientation during which they 
meet classmates at barbecues and are told 
what will be expected of them academically 
by their assigned freshman advisors. 
Freshmen wear their names on lanyards, and 
for most of them this week is when they 
begin to understand the unique hierarchy 
they have joined. Although 70 percent of 
Stanford students receive financial aid— 
and those whose parents earn less than 
$100,000 pay no tuition at all—there are 
still plenty of scions of wealth and privilege 
to remind those less fortunate exactly what 
is to be gained from a good showing here. 
Spiegel, who grew up in a $4 million home 
in Pacific Palisades and whose father, 
Stanford alumnus and significant 
donor John Spiegel, earned $3 
million a year as an attorney 
at the firm of Munger, 

Tolies & Olson, was 
among the latter. 

Six feet tall and lanky, 
with a rectangular head, 
fine, sharp features and a 
hank of brown hair parted down 
and to the left across his narrow 
forehead, Evan Spiegel had driven to college 
in his BMW 550i and stood out even among 
this spectacular cohort for his focus and 
ambition. "Evan was always hustling," says 
one former classmate, "always looking to 
throw his energy into the next thing." 

Among his hall mates that freshman 
year was a stocky blond from Columbia, 
South Carolina named Frank Reginald 
Brown, whom everyone called Reggie. He 
and Spiegel quickly became friends. While 
Spiegel took a calculated approach to most 
aspects of college life—by the time he was 
a sophomore he already had the contacts 
to organize some of the best parties on 


an 



campus and had been voted social chair of 
his fraternity—Brown was more laid-back, 
whiling away hours playing computer games 
and watching TV in his Donner Hall dorm 
room down the white-walled, gray-carpeted 
corridor from Spiegel's. Spiegel was prone 
to wearing skinny jeans and a V-neck, while 
Brown tended to wear brightly colored 
khakis and backward baseball caps. Stanford 
prides itself on bringing together diverse 
elements of American society, and though 
both these boys were white and from 
privileged backgrounds, it was this meeting 
of two very different individuals 
that would catalyze the 
launch of Snapchat. 

Spiegel was a product- 
design major, which requires 
students to learn to conceive 
entire businesses, everything 
from the look and feel to the 
financing of a new product. The 
Institute of Design at Stanford, 
or "d.school" as it is known on 
campus, is a hothouse for future 
entrepreneurs and their start-ups 
Brown, on the other hand, was 
English major, which at Stanford is a far less 
gilded journey. In the new hierarchy at elite 
universities, it is the business, engineering 
and computer science geeks who are the 
cool kids potentially on the fast track to 
launching the next Google or Facebook, 
while English majors like Brown are on 
far more prosaic career paths and could 
even struggle for employment when they 
graduate. Despite their different paths, or 
perhaps because of them, the two became 
good friends, spending late nights 
in Spiegel's one-room double, 
drinking vodka and Red Bull. 
Brown regaled Spiegel with tales 
of growing up in South Carolina, 
his whimsical ideas for potential 
new products for Spiegel to 
develop and his opinion of the 
many attractive coeds who 
caught his eye. The unlikely 
pair had a tenuous friendship 
from the start. "They fought 
and bickered like an old 
married couple, even during 
freshman year," says a mutual 

friend. 

In the spring of their freshman year the 
two pledged the Kappa Sigma fraternity, one 
of seven fraternities on campus and perhaps 
the hardest partying and among the most 
selective, accepting only about 10 percent 
of those who rush. That Spiegel and Brown 
rushed together is a testimony to the bond 
they had formed, for Kappa Sig tends to 
either take or reject incoming rushes as a 
group. Both were tapped, Brown making 
enough of an impression on his older 
fraternity brothers that he was awarded the 
blue suit traditionally given to the pledge 



expected to party the hardest. The suit, 
which has never been washed, has been 
passed down for longer than any brother 
can remember. Brown, as "Blue Suit," was 
expected to wear the outfit to most frat 
parties. 

Sophomore year, they lived together in the 
two-story columned Santa Fe-style Kappa 
Sig house on Campus Drive. Among their 
roommates was senior Bobby Murphy, a 
mathematical and computational science 
major from nearby El Cerrito. Murphy, like 
Spiegel, was well aware of the possibilities 
Stanford offered, and he was waiting 
for the right tech start-up to come 
along. In the meantime 
he was ready to offer his 
computer skills to brothers 
in need. "He was down the 
hall, and whenever I needed 
computer science help I'd go 
wake him up at, like, four in the 
morning," Spiegel says. 

• 

The culture of the start-up, of dreaming 
up the next big thing and then cashing in 
on your invention, was already part of the 
curriculum at Stanford's business school, 
where Spiegel audited classes his freshman 
and sophomore years. Stanford Research 
Park, founded as Stanford Industrial Park in 
1951, on Page Mill Road just off campus, is 
the crib of Silicon Valley. It is where William 
Hewlett and David Packard developed 
the audio oscillator that became the first 
product of Hewlett-Packard. Among the 
tech firms that have been started at Stanford 
or launched by Stanford alumni in the 
years since are Google, Sun Microsystems, 
Yahoo, Linked-ln and Cisco. While Spiegel 
was a junior, two Stanford grads launched 
Instagram, which Facebook acquired in 2012 
for $1 billion. Under Stanford president 
John L. Hennessy, an electrical engineer and 
tech entrepreneur who sits on the boards of 
Google and Cisco, the college has become 
so intertwined with tech culture that 
Hennessy has been called the "godfather of 
Silicon Valley." 

For bright students like Spiegel, Hennessy 
had practically built a start-up assembly line. 
All Spiegel had to do was come up with an 
idea, find programmers to build it and then 
use his Stanford professors to introduce him 
to investors and venture capitalists. He was 
sitting in classes next to -visiting tech moguls 
such as Eric Schmidt from Google and Chad 
Hurley from YouTube, was given a part-time 
job by Scott Cook, founder of Intuit, and 
was introduced to potential investors by 
professor Peter C. Wendell, founder of Sierra 
Ventures. It was inevitable Spiegel would 
launch his own business, and by the end of 
sophomore year he believed he had found 
the next big thing, starting FutureFreshman. 
com, a college guidance and application 

Continue to page 121 
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A 9 s promised in our Becoming Attraction section of our January- 

February 2013 issue, Kiomi Tuibeo is back. Kiomi has always been 
* part of the PLAYBOY Philippines family, albeit in a different role. 
^ As a long-time PLAYBOY Bunny for our exclusive events, she 
livens up the crowd with her playful and bubbly personality. In this fated and 
much-awaited unraveling, this lady temporarily hung up her scarlet Bunny suit 
to^ress down and show what Playmates are made of. 
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"I enjoyed being a Bunny for PLAYBOY 
Philippines since it's not quite work and 
I get to join in on the PLAYBOY fun. 

After being featured last year, I prepared 
myself physically and mentally. Now, I've 
finally decided to become a Playmate," 
she shared. "At first, I was a little anxious 
about doing a full frontal, but when I 
got to the shoot and saw the creative 
direction, I really had fun and I quickly 
became confident." 

If you ask us, Miss May has a lot 
going for her. Her towering height, 
her sassy attitude, or her knock out 
body, one will never run out of reasons 
to stare. It's not such a mystery why 
this lovely stunner works full time as a 
brand ambassadress for a known mobile 
network. The only mystery, though, is 
this: Why the hell is she still single? "I 
have lofty expectations when it comes to 
'relationships. I want my rjnan to pursue 
ndlessly, no matter how many 
1 1 tutn him down or shove him off 





Most of the guys that I dated really 
persevered, in a non-stalker way. 

It's like I built this wall around me 
that only well-meaning, genuinely 
interested and persistent guys can 
overcome. I've been single for three 
years now. Don't you worry about my 
sex life, though," she interjected. 

Don't make the mistake of 
thinking that she's some sort of 
damsel in distress, however, as 
Playmate Kiomi is more than capable 
of taking care of herself. For one, guys, 
should think twice about harassing 
her as she is well-versed in the not- 
so-subtle art form that is wrestling. 

In fact, an organizer has already 
approached her to fight overseas in 
a wrestling match. "Maybe it's part 
of why guys are intimidated at first 
meetings. Whatever it is, I am who I 
am and guys should just persevere if 
they really want to know me better," i 
she explained. Q 



















PLAYMATE DETAILS 


NAME: KIOMI BRAZAL TUIBEO 

DATE OF BIRTH: SEPTEMBER 4, 1988 
PLACE OF BIRTH: PASIG CITY 
HEIGHT: 5 7" WEIGHT: 117 LBS. 

BUST: 34 WAIST: 25 HIPS: 36 
TURN-ON: SWEET, SMART, HAS A SENSE 
OF HUMOR 

TURN-OFF: UNHYGIENIC, STUBBORN, 

AND BOASTFUL 

WHAT'S THE SEXIEST PIECE OF CLOTHING 
YOU OWN AND HOW OFTEN DO YOU 
WEAR IT? THONGS, WHEN I AM SEDUCING 
SOMEONE. WHAT TERM OF ENDEARMENT 
DO YOU WANT MEN TO CALL YOU? LOVE 
OR BABY. DOES SIZE MATTER? YES, BUT 
WHAT REALLY MATTERS IS HOW WELL YOU 
USE IT. 










PART Y Jokes y 


w hy do blondes look so hot when they drive? 

They don't understand how to work the car's conditioner. 

/\ boy had his heart set on becoming an actor and finally landed a part 
in the school play. He ran home after class, excited to tell his dad. "That's 
fantastic," his father replied. "Who do you play?" 

"I play a guy who's been married for 20 years," the boy 

answered. 

His father said, "Maybe next time you'll get a speaking part." 

/\ Roman walked into a bar, held up two fingers and said, "I'd like five 
beers, please." 

Sorry," the coed said to an awkward boy pursuing her, "but I'm into bad 
boys." 

"That's great," he answered. "I'm terrible at everything!" 


Xhe ambitious coach of a girls track team gave steroids to the squad. 
Although the athletes' performance soared, one of the girls approached 
the coach with a problem. 

"Hair is starting to grow on my chest," she complained. 

"What?" the coach said in a panic. "How far down does it go?" 

She replied, " to my testicles." 

/\n artist tried to concentrate on completing his painting, but the 
attraction he felt for his model finally overwhelmed him. He threw down 
his palette, took her in his arms, and kissed her, but she pushed him away. 

"Maybe your other models let you kiss them," she said, " but I'm not 
like that." 

"Actually, I've never been compelled to kiss a model before," he 
protested. 

"Really?" she said softening. "Well, how many models have there 
been?" 

"Four so far," he replied. "A jug, two apples, and a vase." 



/\ man went to the movie theater's ticket window a second time and 
said, "One more." 

"For The Hobbit?" the ticket vendor asked. 

"No," the man replied. "That's my girlfriend." 


Xwo farmers were talking across their fence. The first complained, " I 
can't get my bull to inseminate any of my cows. Do you have any tricks 
you can share?" 

"I had a similar problem," the second said. "So I went to the 
veterinarian, who gave me these pills for my bull. Ever since, he's been 
fucking the cows' brains out." 

"Do you know what kind of pills these are?" the first asked. 

"I don't remember the name offhand," the second said. "But they taste 
like peppermint." 



/\ man was in a pub when an ugly girl came up to him, squeezed his ass 
and said," Give me your number, sexy." 

"Do you have a pen?" he asked. 

"Yes," she answered. 

The man shot back, "Well, then you had better get back to it 
before the farmer notices you're missing." 

Excuse me, ma'am, I'm conducting a survey," said a voice over the 
phone. 

"Yes," the woman said. "What is it about?" 

"We're asking people what they think about sex on the television," 
responded the caller. 

The woman replied, " It sounds awfully uncomfortable!" 



/\ man found a mysterious lamp and rubbed it. A genie popped out and 
said, "I will grant you one wish." 

"Wow, one wish," the man mused. "I'm afraid of flying, so I wish for 
a bridge from Los Angeles to Hawaii." 

"Do you know how much of my power it would take to build a 
bridge halfway across the Pacific Ocean?" the genie asked. "Do you have 
another wish?" 

"Well, I suppose I would like to be able to understand women," 
replied the man after some consideration. 

The genie answered, "About that bridge: two lanes or four?" 
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By David Hochman 
Photography by Marius Bugge 


A candid conversation with the visionary 
CEO of Zappos about reinventing online 
shopping, turning Las Vegas into a utopia 
and why he hates shoes 
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M arkets rise and fall, but one thing is 

certain: Tony Hsieh is having way more 
fun at work than the rest of us. His 
resume says "CEO of Zappos.com "the 
online retailer, but Hsieh (pronounced 
"Shay") could easily dub himself High 
Priest of Happiness or even Partier 
in Chief. No meeting is too serious for Tony (first names only, 
please, among Zapponians) to break out shots of Grey Goose or 
to introduce, say, a guy in a hot-dog suit who comes in doing 
backflips (this actually happened). 

Wackiness aside, business is booming. The shoe and clothing 
website was topping $1 billion in annual merchandising sales 
when Amazon acquired Zappos in 2009. Now the customer- 
service-focused company is reportedly more than twice as 
rich, though it no longer discloses revenue. At the same time, 
Hsieh, 40, is investing $350 million of personal pocket change 
to revitalize the bleak downtown Las Vegas neighborhood 
surrounding Zappos headquarters. Real estate, restaurants, tech 
start-ups, a school, a health center, arts, music, even a 40-foot 
metal praying mantis that breathes fire during a nightly drum 
circle—it's all part of Hsieh's new urban utopia. 

Anthony Chia-Hua Hsieh was born December 12,1973 in 
Urbana, Illinois to hardworking Taiwanese immigrants who later 
moved to California's Bay Area to work even harder. Tony's dad 
was a chemical engineer and his mom a social worker; they 
demanded excellence from Tony and his younger brothers, Andy 
and David. A prestigious Marin County private school paved 
the way to Harvard, where Hsieh studied computer science but 
barely went to class. Fortune found him anyway. Campus jobs 
led to computing jobs and a tech start-up of his own, a banner- 
ad aggregator called LinkExchange, which Microsoft bought for 
$265 million when Hsieh was 24. In 1999 he nearly deleted a 
voice-mail message from a guy looking for investors in an online 
store called ShoeSite.com, which eventually became the Zappos 
of internet success stories. Today the company makes nearly every 
list of best places to work, though Hsieh remains just another 
guy in a Zappos T-shirt one cubicle over. He even answers phones 
sometimes in the company's 24/7 call center. 

Contributing Editor David Hochman, who last interviewed 
comic-book icon Stan Lee, hung out with Hsieh in downtown 
Vegas for several days at Zappos headquarters and at the Ogden, 
where Hsieh lives alone in a sprawling condo almost always 
open to employees and friends. The man Hochman encountered 
surprised him. "You go in expecting Tony Robbins or even Ronald 
McDonald because of the rah-rah corporate culture," Hochman 
says. "But Tony is shy to the point of being awkward and much 
more an observer than a showboat. Then again, there's enough 
mirth-making around Zappos—the name is short for zapatos, the 
Spanish word for shoes—to make work a fiesta, even if Hsieh 
doesn't say a thing." 


PLAYBOY: Tutu Tuesdays, Kilt Fridays, Godzilla-size bottles of vodka 
everywhere. How does anyone get anything done around here? 

HSIEH: You get used to it. When there's an employee parade coming 
through the office or someone from finance brings a horse up to the 10th 
floor for Chinese New Year, it's just another day at Zappos. You learn to 
adapt. It's all about framing, really. When you need to party, you party. 
When you need to produce, you produce. And by the way, it's the Year of 
the Horse. 

PLAYBOY: Whatever happened to nose to the grindstone? 

HSIEH: Work isn't about being chained to your desk, staring at a screen. 
What we're focused on is employee engagement. Plenty of studies show 
that the more engaged employees are, the happier and more productive 
they are. And the best predictors of engagement are things like whether 
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you have a best friend at work and how much 
freedom you have on the job. It's a powerful 
thing to know you can turn your work space 
into a tiki lounge and invite everybody to happy 
hour at five o'clock. 

PLAYBOY: What's to prevent employees from 
being wasted all the time? 

HSIEH: We trust our employees to use good 
judgment, which 99.9 percent of them do. 

We'd rather not create policies to address the 
0.1 percent at the cost of fun for the other 
99.9. 

At our quarterly merchandising-awards 
ceremony this year, people showed up early to 
grab a beer or wine. Then we spent an hour 
recognizing the people who met their sales 
numbers. We watched a few SNL-type skits 
some employees put together, and then we had 
happy hour afterward a block away. 

PLAYBOY: Work hard, play hard? 

HSIEH: Why not? We also encourage managers 
to spend 10 to 20 percent of their time outside 
the office with their team and the people they 
work with. When new managers hear this, 
they go, "What? How? Why? Where?" It's one 
of those bad habits we have to untrain out of 
our employees. And productivity and efficiency 
go up anywhere from 20 to 100 percent. It's 
because communication within departments is 
better and people are willing to do favors for 
each other, not just as co-workers but as friends. 
PLAYBOY: Your employees must be hooking up 
like crazy. Do you have to police the office nap 
rooms? 

HSIEH: We've had quite a few Zappos 
marriages, but again, we trust our employees. 
Our nap rooms are for resting. 

Listen, if you're not enjoying work, what's the 
point? Prior to Zappos, I cofounded a company 
called -LinkExchange back in 1996 and grew 
it to about 100 employees before selling it to 
Microsoft two and a half years later. A lot of 
-people don't know the real reason we sold the 
company: It ended up not being a fun place 
to work anymore. When we were smaller, in 
the early days, it was super exciting and fun. 

We were hiring friends and friends of friends. 
Then at some point we ran out of friends and 
had to hire people based on interviews and 
resumes, which we had never done before. We 
were fresh out of school, and work suddenly 
became a job. I dreaded getting out of bed in 
the morning, even though it was my company. 
That's a terrible situation, and it's why we got 
out. 

PLAYBOY: You left $8 million on the table by 
not sticking around with Microsoft that first year 
as your contract stipulated. That had to hurt. 
HSIEH: It would have hurt a lot more to waste 
my life waiting for the money. Trust me, I still 
walked away with more money than I'll ever 
need for the rest of my life. [Editor's note: Hsieh 
received $32 million.] But it was a philosophical 
shift too. We'd been offered millions before and 
always held out for more. But while hanging 
around after the sale, I thought about all the 
things I wanted to be creating and experiencing. 


That's when I decided to stop chasing the 
money and start chasing the passion. 

PLAYBOY: Following your passion is easy when 
you're sitting on millions. What if someone's out 
of work? They need to chase the cash. 

HSIEH: I think it's hard to give universal advice, 
because it depends on your expenses, how 
much savings you have, your work experience. 
But when you're out of work, it's essential to 
focus on your interests and passions. Sometimes 
when I speak at a conference, people ask me 
what's a good market to get into where they 
can make a lot of money. My advice to them 
is, rather than having money be your primary 
motivator, think about what you'd be happy 
doing for 10 years even if you didn't make a 
cent. That's what you should be doing. I think 
if you do that, ironically, it'll greatly increase 
your chances of making more money, because 
your enthusiasm will rub off on employees and 
customers and have this ripple effect on your 
whole business. 

PLAYBOY: You must be really passionate about 
shoes. 

HSIEH: I have zero interest in shoes. If anything, 

I have negative interest in shoes. And fashion. 
My outfit is the same every day: a Zappos 
T-shirt, jeans and sneakers. What happened 
was I formed an investment company with my 
happy little core group of friends. We invested 
in about 20 different companies, and things 
went great for a minute, but pretty quickly 
I got bored again. I felt I was sitting on the 
sidelines. I missed building something. Of all the 
investments we had, Zappos was both the most 
promising and, more important, the company 
with the people I liked the best. I joined full¬ 
time within that first year and have been here 
ever since. 

PLAYBOY: Is there any advantage in not being 
in Silicon Valley or some other tech center? 
HSIEH: Zappos started in San Francisco, and in 
2004 we decided to relocate to the Las Vegas 
area. Seventy people moved with us. We're a 
customer-service company, and it was really hard 
finding people in San Francisco who wanted 
to do customer service as a career. Vegas is 
-service-focused 24/7, so we knew it would fit 
with our core values. 

PLAYBOY: Core values? 

HSIEH: We have 10 core values that serve as a 
formalized definition of our company culture, 
and everything is driven by those ideals. They 
bond us like a family; they guide us through 
good times and bad. Some of our core values: 
Embrace and drive change. Build open and 
honest relationships with communication. Be 
passionate and determined. Be adventurous. Be 
open-minded. Embrace growth and learning. 
Have fun. Be humble. 

PLAYBOY: Value number one is to deliver 
"wow." What does that mean exactly? 

HSIEH: When you think about getting a "wow" 
reaction from someone, it shifts your attitude. 
You can't just do things the expected way to 
get a wow. You have to go above and beyond. 
You're going for spine tingling, earthshaking. 


You're shooting for emotional impact. It's why 
we have this thing in our call centers called PEC, 
or personal emotional connection. You don't 
want to think of your customer as a dollar sign. 
You want to truly and authentically connect to 
their humanity. That's why our reps have the 
freedom to send flowers or handwritten notes 
or cookies just as a friendly thank-you or follow¬ 
up. It's why one employee spent 10 hours on 
the phone with a customer in 2012. 

PLAYBOY: Ten hours? 

HSIEH: A little longer than 10, actually. I have 
no idea what they talked about for all that time, 
but I don't need to know. What matters is that 
our people go the extra mile. I'll call Zappos 
sometimes if I need an answer for something. If 
I'm with a bunch of friends at a bar and there's 
a question we can't answer, we'll call Zappos 
and ask. I shouldn't tell people that, but it's true. 
If you're looking for a great pizza place near 
you or want to know how many seats are in the 
theater you happen to be walking past, maybe 
give Zappos a call. You'll be amazed when the 
person answering actually makes an effort. Our 
reps don't have quotas. They don't have scripts. 
They never up-sell. 

PLAYBOY: Remind us again why you don't go 
bankrupt doing things this way. 

HSIEH: Interestingly enough, most phone calls 
that come in don't result in an immediate order. 
Somebody might want to see if they can get 
something delivered by tomorrow or if we have 
a shoe in a certain color. They're not calling 
to buy something. What matters is using each 
interaction with a customer to build a customer- 
service brand, to let our reps shine in each 
interaction. That way, we're creating a moment, 
a memorable and favorable experience, and yes, 
that does bring customers back for more. 
PLAYBOY: The promise of the internet was that 
we'd all be working remotely from hammocks 
somewhere and ordering pizza with a click of a 
mouse. But your company culture demands that 
employees show up and stick around. 

HSIEH: We've always taken the view that we 
have to physically be together from an employee 
perspective. People don't work as well remotely. 
The author Steven Johnson writes about 
something called the "adjacent possible"— 
this notion that great ideas bubble up from 
unexpected places and random interactions 
over time. We want employees all in the same 
physical space to have more collisions. In fact, 
we've done weird things to prioritize collisions 
over convenience. 

PLAYBOY: I assume you're not talking about car 
crashes. 

HSIEH: Here's the idea. Maybe 15 or so years 
ago I used to throw a lot of parties. I noticed 
that when you have multiple bars, it always 
works best if you shut down the first bar during 
the first hour. Trust me, people will always find 
the alcohol. Then an hour later, open that first 
bar again, and it promotes circulation. It's a 
simple strategy, but people don't do it. It led me 
at Zappos to think about how to get employees 
to circulate and run into each other. 
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PLAYBOY: And you call yourself an -introvert? 
HSIEH: Yes, but I like to surround myself with 
extroverts. I can't explain why. It's definitely 
harder for me to make small talk and interact 
the way some people do, so I guess I had 
to build it into the program. For instance, in 
our new building everyone enters through a 
central courtyard plaza, which becomes a daily 
congestion point. You see almost everybody 
in the company at some point every day. Also, 
there used to be a sky bridge from a parking 
garage leading to the former city hall where 
our office is now. The city employees all used 
to park and walk across the bridge and into the 
building. When we moved in, we shut down 
that bridge, which forces all the employees out 
into the streets. That builds connection not just 
within the company but between Zappos and 
the surrounding neighborhood and city. 
PLAYBOY: You recently declared Zappos a 
holacracy. First, congratulations! Second, what's 
a holacracy? 

HSIEH: Holacracy is a different way of 
organizing a company. Most companies 
are organized from high to low, where a 
boss commands people and so on, whereas 
a holacracy operates more like an urban 
environment and less like a bureaucratic 
institution. Everyone is together, and yet they 
don't order each other around. In a pure 
holacracy, you do away with all job titles, 
managers and levels. We're still experimenting 
with the form, and it will have a unique Zappos 
flavor, but the key is to enable employees 
to act more like entrepreneurs. Instead of 
being told what to do by managers, we trust 
that employees will know what needs to be 
accomplished and then figure out the best way 
to make that happen. 

It's always a concern as a company grows— 
and we're approaching 2,000 -employees— 
that you remain innovative. When companies 
get bigger, productivity and innovation per 
employee generally go down. From the Zappos 
perspective, we're trying to avoid that fate. So 
the model we're using isn't a corporate one. 
Rather, it's the city. Every time the size of a city 
doubles, innovation and productivity increase by 
15 percent. 

PLAYBOY: Speaking of cities, you've invested 
$350 million of your own money to revitalize a 
forlorn area of downtown Las Vegas. That's a 
huge bet. 

HSIEH: People hear the $350 million number 
and think it's a phenomenal risk. But Downtown 
Project is about 300 different projects going 
on simultaneously. Roughly $50 million goes 
to small businesses to help build a sense of 
neighborhood and community; $50 -million 
goes to tech start-ups; 

$50 million goes into arts, education, music and 

health care, and then 

$200 million goes to real -estate. 

PLAYBOY: But you don't have any experience in 
urban planning. 

HSIEH: That's right. None. Up until three years 
ago nothing related to urban planning was even 


on my radar. I had about as much interest in it 
as I did in shoes, but I've always loved thinking 
about how people interact. 

We focus on what we refer to as the three 
Cs: collisions, as I've described, plus co-learning 
and connectedness. A lot of urban revitalization 
projects depend on having an expensive sports 
team or stadium or a Harvard or Stanford, but 
not every community can have that. We're 
thinking about relatively simple concepts, such 
as how to get more people colliding with each 
other or how to help people learn together in 
interesting ways. We initiated something called 
Learning Village. Anyone can go in and take 
part in whatever theme we have on a particular 
week. Because our population is creative and 
entrepreneurial, we might offer something 
fashion-focused where we hear from emerging 
designers, or we'll have a week devoted to tech. 
It's like we're throwing a mini conference every 
single week. 

PLAYBOY: A city is not a conference, though. 
One criticism of Downtown Project is that 
it doesn't address real urban issues such as 
homelessness, public transportation and 
affordable housing. Yes, you have a retail 
village made of supercool shipping containers, 
but what about a decent neighborhood 
-supermarket? 

HSIEH: Yeah. I guess the simplest answer is 
we're not the government and we're not trying 
to solve every problem. I will say it's challenging 
at times. I come from a tech background; 

I'm used to being able to go from an idea to 
launch in 24 hours. Here, everything's much 
slower. Building buildings takes time. Everything 
is a process, so you stick to your goals. Our 
goal with Downtown Project is to help make 
downtown Vegas a place of inspiration, 
creativity, entrepreneurship, innovation, 
discovery and upward mobility. Over time I hope 
we can expand our scope, but right now we're 
focused on helping accelerate the number of 
people from the creative class and entrepreneurs 
on both the small-business side and technology 
side to this area. What we're trying to do is the 
TED conference meets SXSW meets Burning 
Man. 

PLAYBOY: Downtown Project took over the old 
Gold Spike casino but replaced all the gaming 
tables and slot machines with pool tables and 
games like cornhole. Are you not a gambler? 

HSIEH: No. 

PLAYBOY: Weren't you once a serious poker 
player? 

HSIEH: I don't consider playing poker to be 
gambling. It's not a game where the house wins. 

I did play in the World Series of Poker once, but 
that was way before it was -famous. 

PLAYBOY: Give us some pointers on -winning. 
HSIEH: Well, you need to define what you 
mean by winning. Is your goal to make money? 

Is your goal to have a good time? Is your goal 
to build relationships? Is your goal to build a 
certain brand or persona? If you walk into a 
random casino, it's probably to make money, 

Continue to page 118 
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TAKE A TRIP BACK TO THE GOLDEN AGE OF AIR 
TRAVEL WITH A FLIGHT CREW OF FOUR BEAUTIFUL 
PLAYMATES, YOU'RE IN EXCELLENT HANDS. 
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azme 


Sure, you love the 
Playmate. And of course 
you read the articles. But 
what about the ads? The 
greatest adman who ever 
lived looks back over 60 
years of advertising in 
these pages and picks 
out the good, the bad 
and the stupid 




Photography by Justine Page 


By 

George 

Lois 


M arshall McLuhan famously said, "Historians and 
archeologists will one day discover that the ads 
of our time are the richest and most faithful daily 
reflections any society ever made of its entire range 
of activities." Certainly the advertising that has run 
in PLAYBOY says volumes about America over the 
past six decades, capturing and recycling the Zeitgeist of the pervading 
video-age culture. 

In agreement with McLuhan's prediction, I decided to look at the 
ads that have run in PLAYBOY with a historian's eye (and a wise guy's 
attitude). Conceptually, PLAYBOY'S raison d'etre has always been 
to empower men and glorify the sexuality and allure of the female 
body—which some may now regard as chauvinistic. That perception of 
men's attitude toward women has, alas, been reflected in much of the 
advertising in the magazine. 

In 1960 (the inception of the blatant Mad Men brand of male 
chauvinism), I created an ad for a cold medicine that shows a darkened 
bedroom and a husband who demonstrates the prevailing cultural attitude 
of the time when he grouchily orders his wife to "get up and give [their 
coughing kid] some Coldene." Americans were shocked at this sarcastic 
depiction and critique of our male-dominated culture. The company 
received hundreds of letters from thankful women (and sold a ton of 
Coldene). My wife kvelled. 

Read my following comments on some of the ads that have appeared 
in PLAYBOY. They abound in macho male imagery and body language, 
seemingly created to appeal to the lowest common denominator. But 
the admen are wrong. To me most of the writing in PLAYBOY has been 
aimed not at Neanderthals but at the sharp, sophisticated, thinking men 



“A good cigar is as great a comfort to a matt as a goad cry is to a worn 
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of America. So, ad agencies and advertisers, if you think people, including 
the readers of PLAYBOY, are dumb, you'll spend a lifetime doing dumb 
work. I think people (including men) are absolutely brilliant when it 
comes to advertising. They'll always respond to a strong central concept 
or image, especially if it's presented in a warm, human way. Mad men of 
America, take my advice. 
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CIGAR INSTITUTE OF 
AMERICA, December 1962 

The smooth, confident, cigar-smoking male in 
contrast to the overly emotional, weak-kneed, 
teary-eyed female: Even in the darkest days 
of male chauvinism, comparing the comfort a 
man gets from a smoking a good cigar (cough, 
cough) with a woman's need to cry boggles the 
mind, for cryin' out loud. 

SEARS, September 1969 

All I want to know is why that PLAYBOY Bunny 
behind the plane is doing an imitation of the 
goofy "Kilroy was here" cartoon character. 

AXE, December 2010 

Talk about having your mind in the gutter! 

JIM BEAM, October 1966 

Sean Connery, in four iconic 007 movies from 
1962 to 1965, made it clear that James Bond's 
favorite drink was a "vodka martini, shaken 
not stirred." Yet, probably for a handsome fee, 
he personally extols Jim Beam bourbon in this 
classy ad that appeared in PLAYBOY in 1966. 

I assume the Kentucky distillery considered 
his testimonial a coup, but I call it a sellout. 
(Although I convinced Joe Namath, legendary 
-Johnnie Walker Red devotee, to do an ad for 
Cutty Sark that pissed off the Johnnie Walker 
honchos.) 




SEE SEAN CONNERY IN THE NEW WARNER BROTHERS FILM, "A FINE MADNESS. 


The taste is distinctive. 

Hie man is Scan Connery. 

I lie Bourbon is JIM Btf AM. 






























Big Daddy 


DINGO, October 1977 

Seeing O.J. Simpson weirdly seated, flaunting 
his Dingo boots, instantly reminds me of 
the footwear he had on when he (allegedly) 
murdered his wife, Nicole, in 1994. The 
prosecution presented a bloody footprint of a 
Bruno Magli shoe (only 299 pairs of that style 
were sold in America) from the crime scene. 
Simpson claimed he had never owned Bruno 
Maglis because they were "ugly-ass shoes." 
None of the mountain of incriminating evidence 
convinced the jury of his guilt, and he went 
free. Not long afterward, a photograph was 
uncovered of Simpson wearing a pair at a 
football game in 1993. 
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TONY LA 
USES 

HARSPRAY 

No one ever called Tony La Russa a sissy. 
He's not about to have stiff, phony looking 
hair. Thafe why la Russo uses Consort Hairspray, 
It leaves hair dean. Natural. Yd in conlrd. 

Ifs part of a complete line of groomsi 
gear at down-to-earth prices. 

Consort mokes a real guy look real 


RONSON, May 1962 

"Big Daddy" is a prime example of the 
prevailing macho attitude, fully confirming the 
male-dominated Mad Men take on the early 
1960s. Hold it—holy shit, I did that ad in 1962! 
Oops. 

7UP, November 1962 

The American man: his pipe, his gun, his 
hunting dogs, his highball—and his damn pride 
in being an American. (But I bet he schemed 
a way to dodge the draft in the upcoming 
Vietnam war.) 


The mania all legs and 
knows every'thing about feel- 
Listen: 

“Boots have to look great — 
but they also have to be made 
for whatever you're going to 
be doing in them. That’s why, 
when you say boots, you gotta 
say Dingo?'’ 

Like O.J. Simpson, we 
mean what we say, and what 
we say is: Nobody Puts 
LeatherTbgether Like Dingo, 

dingo* 

Nobody Puts LeatherTogether Like^Dingo, 


Acme Boot Co.. Inc.. Dept, DS2, Clarksville. Tenn. 27040 Toll-free SOO-25I-IJ82. (Except inTennXA subsidiary of Northwest industries, Inc. 
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TROJAN, December 2007 

I wonder if this Trojan ad, the ultimate 
insult to male chauvinist pigs (as well as to 
the animal kingdom), in any way inspired 
that shit-fight in the 2008 presidential 
campaign involving Sarah Palin ("The 
difference between a hockey mom and a 
pit bull? Lipstick.") and Barack Obama (who 
commented on the fact that John McCain 
agreed with George W. Bush on everything, 
"You can put lipstick on a pig, but it's still a 
pig."). Whatever, it's obvious none of the pigs 
in this ad are going to get laid (not without 
wearing a Trojan). 

h.i.s, September 1969 

This double entendre, a pun on violent 
political protest, must have been a standout 
ad in 1969, but whoever designed those 
trousers deserves a swift kick in the pants. 

CONSORT, December 1984 

"Grooming Gear for Real Guys"—you need 
some pair of balls to get that line out of your 
mouth. 


TAREYTON, 

September 1964 

In 1964 this image of a smiling woman with 
a shiner was a real punch in the eye. In 1967 
I designed a knockout Esquire cover depicting 
Ursula Andress (of James Bond fame) with 
a battered eye as a symbol of the abuse 
of women. Did feminist groups in America 
commend a mass-market magazine cover 
that dramatized the issue of violence against 
women? Not really. In fact, the National 
Organization for Women busted my balls 
over it. 

MCS, October 1974 

A "comfort spray" for a man's crotch that 
only a dickhead would use. 


Introducing MCS. 
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^ roan, use a condom 
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Join the Unswitchables. Get the)charcoal filter jwith the taste worth fighting for! 


There's a difference you can see in the filter. 

Look Tareyton has a white outer filter, and 
an inner filter of Activated Charcoal.., fine 
granules of Activated Charcoal in pure cellulose. 


It makes a difference you can taste in the smoke. 

The Activated Charcoal filter works with 
the white filter to actually improve the flavor of 
Tareyton's fine tobaccos... and deliver a more 
folly balanced taste than you've enjoyed before. 

























































Macho. 




^^Jnthe 

for those who\e% 


jht before Christmas 
'sonic advice 


for thou wheXr been naiujhty instead of nice. 

If you should party into the niajht, 

%u may wake up with a headache to fiqht. 


icu may wake up wim a neaaacne topcyu. 

While an upset stomach rnake^you mint iodic, 
From the turkey off nop aid moms pumpkin pie. 

So More the children shout in pour ear. 
‘Wtieun wake up, SantaS been here' 

Jake yllka Seltzer. 'The sotmddjast relief, \ 
Becauseitilwork beyondafiodief v ^ 


Some day all beer cans 
will open this easy! (fr ^ 

Now only Schlitz brings you-coast to coast-the world’s 
easiest opening ’ 


NEW 


Soft 


aluminum 


nou/ 


The Beer that made Miln 


emit 
Wuhj.l A v,U, 
Crnn.it t U wik 
HHbllcl!4lU. 


I, njt»ci! Zct.i 8 *® 

•^CHlipItOII 111 ** - 

•*c would !uic»l 

* !CXU4l r»»r(BCT I 


N Jtid 


t «'H\n It 






ewqiu^ 


It's b-a-a-a-d. 



I he powerlu 
for men by F 
Macho isb-a ^ . 
And that's good. 






MACHO, November 1977 

His-and-hers package design: macho cologne 
for men that doubles as a dildo for women. 

SCHLITZ, December 1962 

A woman's (rather than a man's) hand 
demonstrates the new easy-open aluminum 
Schlitz can, clearly making the statement that 
it's women's duty in life to serve men. 

ALKA-SELTZER, 

December 1979 

During a time of black revolution and rising 
racial tensions, I shocked America by depicting 
the surly badass Sonny Liston as the first 
black Santa on the cover of the December 
1963 issue of Esquire. (Sports Illustrated later 
described the boxer as "looking like the last 
man on earth America wanted to see coming 
down its chimney.") Only 16 years later, the 
sight of Sammy Davis Jr. as a smiling Santa in an 
Alka-Seltzer ad didn't even piss off the grand 
wizard of the Ku Klux Klan. 

CRICKETEER, September 1969 

Seventeen ways to prove you're an asshole. (But 
at least the suit looks well-tailored.) 
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CMCKETEER 

PRESENTS 

17 TESTED OPENING LINES. 


You remind me of my college roommate. 

I’m glad you don’t recognize me. 

I’d rather have you like me for myself 


1 belong to a hippie commune and 
I’ve been designated to ask 
whether you’d be interested in 
becoming our house mother. 

I don’t dance, but I’d love to hold 
you while you do. 

Would you like a massage? 


You’re a double of the 
actress who couldn’t 
take the part 
Elia and I offered her 
this morning. 

If national security 
were at stake, 
would you spend the 
night with a man 
whose name you 
don’t even know? 


My doctor has 
advised me never 
to drink alone. 


You should slap 
my face for what 
I’ve been thinking * 
about you. 

When you travel 
around the world 
as much as I do, 
it’s good to meet 
someone you 
can relax with. 


You are the 
second most 
beautiful 
girl I have 
ever seen. 


May I introduce myself? I’m Lord Dunsmoor-Allenby. 
But you may call me Irv. 

Are you free for dinner 
in Paris tomorrow? 

I hate to bother you, but I just bet a fellow over there 
$25,000 that you’d come to dinner with me. 

I’ve been a secret admirer of yours for 10 minutes. 

I don’t believe we’ve met. 

I’m Mr. Right. 


If you don’t like mustaches 
I’ll shave mine off. 



A CHALLENGE 

If you’ve got an open¬ 
ing line that works for 
you, and we think it’s a 
winner, it will be pub¬ 
lished and credited. 
And we’ll give you a 
Cricketeer suit, sport 
jacket, blazer and 2 
pairs of slacks. 17 win¬ 
ners will be chosen on 
the basis of originality 
and humor. 100 runners- 
up will get Opening 
Line blazer crests. 

Send to Cricketeer 
at the address below. 
No purchase is required. 
The decision of our 
judges will be final. In 
the case of identical en¬ 
tries, the earlier post¬ 
marked entry wi/I be 
considered. Deadline is 
Nov. 30,1969. 


While we’re 
suggesting lines, 
we’d like to suggest 
what you wear when 
delivering them, 
v Like this shaped, 

' vested suit. Of wool 
worsted covert. With 
latural shoulders, 
leep side vents 
ind flapped hacking 
and ticket pockets. 
About $95. For name 
of store nearest you, 
write to: Cricketeer, 
1290 Avenue of the 
Americas, N.Y. 10019. 

CRICKETEER* 

tmi JOtlF* t Ml» co . 

A orvitio* ©» rumirj y»H hCUMN COno 










BY STEPHEN REBELLO 


peter YANG 


airport tarmac. It was super fun and 
there were moments of delusion when I 
felt pretty cool riding. I did it with three 
friends, and luckily there wasn't one of us 
for whom it was like, "Hey, you're really 
good!" It was more like the battle of who 
looked least cool riding a motorcycle. 
Worse, after all that, I'm back to the not- 
cool part where my bride won't allow 
me to buy a motorcycle. My friends are 
all either married or engaged, and their 
women swatted them down too. 


fear of clowns. What are your personal 
phobias? 

BURRELL: I have an irrational fear of 
heights that shows up pretty regularly 
when my wife and I go hiking in southern 
Utah. There are a lot of overlooks at high 
elevations that set me off. I also have a 
fear of public speaking, which I have to 
overcome regularly. I battle real anxiety 
about it. I'm kind of neurotic. 

■M k Wm W 

PLAYBOY: Have 
fame and increased 
visibility made you 
more neurotic or 
less? 

BURRELL: More 
The show has been 
a boon for my family and me in so -many 


PLAYBOY: Starring 
on Modern Family 
the past five years, 
you've become 
almost synonymous 
with your character, 
Phil Dunphy, the 

lovably inept, well-meaning, -frantic-to- 
be-cool real estate agent dad. The show's 
creators and writers have spoken about 
the inspiration they take from their own 
family lives and, sometimes, those of the 
actors. When have you most recently 
caught yourself doing a Phil Dunphy? 
BURRELL: Two days ago I finished a course 
with Harley-Davidson on howto ride a 
motorcycle. It's very much a midlife-crisis 
sort of thing to do. You have a day of 
class and two days of riding on a Burbank 


PLAYBOY: Your 
TV character has 
highly entertaining 
quirks and 
neuroses, including 
coulrophobia, or 
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ways, but the one downside—and it's a 
small sliver of that pie—is that I'm jumpier 
in public. I'm already a little self-conscious, 
and now people sit next to you and 
record you on their phones. They're not 
very subtle about it. So now I feel more 
-concerned about spilling something or 
picking my nose. I love going out to dinner 
with my wife and taking our little girls 
out, so it hasn't turned me into Howard 
Hughes. But it has made me more neurotic 
in public. Honestly, it's made me more 
of a homebody. It's a small price to pay, 
though. 


PLAYBOY: When a 
KK small price feels like 
too much, what's 
your perfect escape 
from Los Angeles? 
BURRELL: We have 
a restored Prairie- 
style house built in 1915 near Salt Lake 
City. I love Utah, especially Salt Lake City. 
It's beautiful and a great place to have a 
family. My wife was raised Mormon, and 
my brother and I bought a bar in Salt Lake 
City. You know, nothing will bring family 
to town like a bar. My mom moved there 
to be closer to our kids and my brother's 
kids. I have nephews and some cousins 
who have moved there too. So we have an 
extended family that lives all around Salt 
Lake. 


PLAYBOY: Another 
of Modern Family's 
best running jokes 
is how glassy-eyed 
and sexually stupid 
your happily married 
character becomes 

around Gloria—played by Sofia Vergara— 
the voluptuous Colombian-born younger 
wife of your father-in-law. Are the writers 
ever tempted to push that extramarital plot 
element beyond fantasy? 

BURRELL: We've tried stuff with Phil and 
Gloria that never makes it on the air. It 
just felt too cheap. Anyway, Phil would 
fold like a house of cards. His attraction is 
completely a reflex. He's almost like a fish 
attracted to a shiny lure. Nothing would 
happen. He's kind of asexual. Sex for him 
is just sort of daydreamy. 


my personal lack of sexual charisma or 
the fact that Phil Dunphy is just sort of a 
sweet, asexual character, but I don't get 
that kind of attention. Women approach 
me just looking for a hug. Besides, it really 
matters whom you're with. My wife and I 
have been married 13 years, and we have 
two great kids now. I know I've stumbled 
into the right relationship. 


— PLAYBOY: Your TV 

character so wants 
his kids to think of 
J him as the super-cool 

B dad that he pretty 

^ much caves anytime 

he has to discipline 

them. Was it like that with your father? 
BURRELL: My dad was a family therapist 
who worked mainly with abused kids 
for children's services of Oregon. I grew 
up in the country, in Applegate, Oregon, 
a town of 200 where everybody knows 
one another. We owned the country 
store. If my father was really mad at 
me, occasionally he'd be like, "Knock it 
off." But mostly everything was a sort of 
Socratic series of sarcastic questions, like 
"Do you think it was a good idea to cheat 
on that test?" and "Have you enjoyed the 
repercussions of doing these things?" If I 
was in love with a girl or something, he'd 
say, "What do you feel like?" and "Why 
is it you feel like you're afraid?" He was a 
great dad. I hope I'm a great dad too. I'm 
definitely trying. 



PLAYBOY: What 
was your usual role 
in your family? 
BURRELL: I think 
I may have been 
the entertainment 
for the evening, 
the clown of 

our house. My role was mainly to crack 
everybody up. I have an older brother 
and sister and a younger brother. My dad 
and his brother were funny guys, and 
they would do jokes. At family parties 
my younger brother and I began doing 
our own routines and became a very 
unaccomplished, undisciplined, rambling 
comedy team with maybe 10 percent 
decent material. I was the big dumb guy 
and my brother was the small boss. 



PLAYBOY: And 

Ty Burrell himself? 
Are you tempted 
when female fans 
and admirers throw 
themselves at you? 
BURRELL: It's either 



PLAYBOY: When 
did you most test 
your mother's 
patience and your 
father's therapeutic 
skills? 

BURRELL: I was 


a terrible student but a very big, very 
accomplished daydreamer. In junior high in 
Oregon I was a delinquent for a stretch. I 
was a bit lost during that period. I got into 
vandalism, stealing. I was running with the 
wrong crowd. These guys had taken me in, 
and I was pretty excited about that. I didn't 
know how to think for myself, and my 
self-esteem wasn't particularly high. We 
were out of control to the point that the 
sheriff came to our front door like it was 
old-timey Mayberry and told my father, 

"Ty may have destroyed some property." 
My parents were confused and didn't 
know what to do because they'd never 
been in that boat before. But by the time 
I got to high school I was playing football, 
basketball and baseball. Sports saved me. 


PLAYBOY: 

Did being 
the son of a 
therapist in a 
rural town of 
200 put extra 
pressure 

on you when it came to dating, let alone 
losing your virginity? 

BURRELL: I was 15 when I lost my 
virginity. It was terrible. She was a really 
nice person, but I was so clumsy, really 
ineffectual. Luckily or unluckily, I don't 
have a ton of exes. Before my wife I was in 
only two relationships, one for five years 
and another for three and a half years. I'm 
a serial monogamist. 


PLAYBOY: 

What were 
your jobs 
before acting 
came into the 
picture? 
BURRELL: I 
was pretty directionless in high school and 
my 20s. I did telemarketing. I was a tour 
guide, and I was terrible at it. I worked 
for the state of Oregon fighting forest 
fires—I was terrible at that too. I worked 
for my uncle on construction, and I was so 
terrible they'd just have me sweep up and 
take stuff to the dump, while my younger 
cousin was already framing houses. I 
literally couldn't swing a hammer. 


PLAYBOY: 

How did 
you get into 
acting? 
BURRELL: 

At the 
University of 
Oregon I was allowed into a graduate-level 
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Shakespeare class a day after arriving back 
on campus after I'd dropped out of school 
for a few years. I was completely out of my 
depth, but we were all asked to improvise 
a Shakespearean character. After I did 
mine and got laughs, I was hooked. The 
laughs were always what I was after, but I 
was too scared to pursue comedy full-on. I 
continued to take what-ever work I could 
get until I fell into the laps of [Modern 
Family creators] Chris Lloyd and Steve 
Levitan. That sounds wrong. 



PLAYBOY: 

When you 
were in grad 
school you 
apparently 
saved money 
by living out 

of your van. That couldn't have been good 
for your social life. 

BURRELL: Basically, when I was 28 to 
29 or so I would stay with my mentors, 
husband-and-wife professors, and then 
sleep on their porch for a while, and then 
I'd live in the van. I may have had one 
date during that whole period, which was 
about a year on and off. Basically, when 
my date figured out I was living in my van, 

I didn't hear from her again. The funniest 
thing was I was confused about why. I was 
like, "What's the problem?" I didn't realize 
I was the creepy guy in a van. What could 
possibly be holding up this relationship? 
The van pretty much eliminated my dating 
life completely. 



PLAYBOY: 

In retrospect, 
maybe 
you'd have 
been better 
off living 

someplace indoors, even if you had to split 
the rent. 

BURRELL: But honestly, some of my 
best memories are of that period. It was 
so uncomplicated. I was busy with grad 
school, so I had real purpose. If you have 
that, there isn't much need for anything 
else. I had focus and a routine. I would 
get up, go shower in the gym, read scripts 
and memorize them in the van. You know 
the way people talk about prison as a 
meditative, transforming place? The van 
was like a little prison cell—only without 
all the other terrible prison stuff going on. 



PLAYBOY: 

You know 
that old song 
lyric "Nobody 
walks in 
L.A."? So 


many people have seen you walking to the 
studio where you film Modern Family that 
maybe the song lyric should be amended 
to "Nobody walks in L.A.—except Ty 
Burrell." Have you stopped driving? 
BURRELL: You walk much more in New 
York, and I got used to that. Now I don't 
drive on weekends unless we're going 
somewhere. I just kind of shut it down 
on Friday night. We lived closer to the 
studio before we moved, but even now, on 
Monday morning all I have to do is get in 
my really old Volkswagen Beetle and have 
my super-easy three-mile commute. 


PLAYBOY: 

You've scored 
biggest in 
comedy, but 
after moving 
to New 
York you 

made your Broadway debut with Kelsey 
Grammer in Macbeth, and in succeeding 
years you co-starred in New York theater 
productions of Burn This with Edward 
Norton and Catherine Keener, and in 
Richard III. You also got movie roles, 
often playing dweebs and unsympathetic, 
obnoxious guys in movies such as National 
Treasure: Book of Secrets, The Incredible 
Hulk, Fur: An Imaginary Portrait of Diane 
Arbus and Dawn of the Dead. Why so 
serious? 

BURRELL: Because I look like Eddie 
Munster or a vampire, I think people 
tended to think of me as the bad guy. 

For a long time I played a lot of assholes. 

At first I had a hard time getting into the 
comedy stuff, but in the back of my mind 
that was what I really wanted to do. There 
are some really great asshole parts, and 
I've been offered a few, but I did that for 
so long that it's fun now to play closer to 
myself—a well-intentioned idiot. 

PLAYBOY: 

You're 
staying 
comedic 
and family- 
friendly in 
your new 

movies, including Muppets Most Wanted 
and two animated films for which you 
provide vocal talent, the Finding Nemo 
sequel Finding Dory and Mr. Peabody & 
Sherman. 

BURRELL: I also filmed The Skeleton 
Twins, which definitely isn't family-friendly. 
It's very dark and has great writing. Bill 
Hader and Kristen Wiig play fraternal twins 
who try to commit suicide on the same 
day. I play a young teacher at Bill's high 
school who had a relationship with Bill 


that caused a big scandal. It's complicated 
because my character has been in love 
with him the whole time since. I have a lot 
of hope for that film. 

PLAYBOY: 

Since the 
makers of the 
Pixar films 
tend to have 
an uncanny 
knack for 
matching an 
actor's essence with his animated avatar, 
what traits do you share with the beluga 
whale you play in Finding Dory? 

BURRELL: A beluga is super social. I am 
super social. They have oversize, flabby 
heads. So do I. If you catch me in the 
middle of winter when there is a lack of 
sun, I, like the beluga, take on a sort of 
translucence. Other than that, Muppets 
Most Wanted is as funny as the last 
Muppet movie, and it was so much fun 
to play a character that broad—a French 
Interpol inspector who is like Inspector 
Clouseau overlaid with Hercule Poirot 
overlaid with Monsieur Hulot. If you 
remember Mr. Peabody and Sherman from 
the classic TV cartoons on Rocky and His 
Friends, the movie is really stylish, smart, 
witty and silly. 

PLAYBOY: 

How do you 
feel about 
this season's 
story line 
on Modern 
Family, 
ramping 

up to the wedding of the gay characters 
played by Eric Stonestreet and Jesse Tyler 
Ferguson? 

BURRELL: I honestly think we've done 
some of our best episodes because of the 
wedding. All of us got fired up and felt a 
sense of purpose and excitement. I hear 
stories about people who are conservative 
coming up to the guys and saying, "I think 
differently now because of you." And it's 
so cool that it's done without waving a 
huge banner or planting a flag at the top 
of a hill. 

PLAYBOY: 

If life were 
like a high 
school 
yearbook, 
with 
mottoes 
under our 
portraits, how would yours read? 

BURRELL: "Most likely to stumble into 
great situations." 
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first glance, we never 


?cted Janice to don 


such an erotic aura in her 


pictorial. Diffident and 


petite,fne kept a low-key presence 
as we traveled to the scenic beaches 
of Lobo, Batangas. Like the refreshing 
rising tide, however, she proved us 
wrong and inundated our lens with 
her surging sensuality. 

On set, after taking a swig from 
her surreptitiously small bottle of red, 
Janice stood up from the shade and 
lunged straight for the water Taking 
a cue from that, our photographer 
followed suit, capturing every rousing 
moment thereafter. When asked 
about her discreet stash of alcohol, 
this Asian Beauty responded, "That's 
my ritual before every photo shoot. 
Though this is my first professional 
shoot. I've been doing that in my 
previous shoots. Drinking helps me 
get in the zone. It allows me to get a 
little crazy." 

And go crazy in front of the lens 
she did. Confident in owning every 
angle with her mischievous smile 
and perfectly-toned body, Janice 
is a most welcome addition to our 
Asian Beauty stable. Her impressive 
body is a product of her affliction 
with pole dancing, an art form that 
she seems to have mastered, "Pole 
dancing is really fun and helps me 
get in shape. More than that, you 
also learn to project and develop this 
unique arsenal for seduction in pole 
dancing." she said. In fact, Janice 
dreams to spread this enthusiasm by 
putting up her own dance studio. 

We're sure you gents will find 
her luscious Filipina complexion as 
a delightful treat. Like the ebb and 
flow of the tides, however, Janice 
won't stay here in the Philippines 
long, as she frequently travels out of 
the country for leisure. "Like what's 
written in my tattoo, I just go with 
the flow. I follow my instincts in 
whatever I do. Nothing is permanent 
and I just go where the opportunities 
are and where I am happy." Q 







THREE GUYS. TWO IN THE AIR. 
— ONE IN THE WATER. — 1 

L FIRST- TIME THRILL SEEKERS 






MY ACROPHOBIA IS 
GONE. AFTER MY FIRST 
SOLO JUMP, I CAME TO 
REALIZE THAT THERE IS A 
BIGGER UMBRELLA THAT 
COVERS THE FEAR OF 
HEIGHTS AND DEPTHS. 
THAT IS FEAR OF FALL¬ 
ING, WHICH, I THINK, IS 
THE PRODUCT OF OVER¬ 
THINKING ABOUT PAIN 
AND DEATH. 



WORDS 3/ 3R/AN ADVKENTO 



THERE ARE COUNTLESS WA7S IN WHICH ONE CAN GET AN UNFORGETTABLE KICK OUT OF LIFE, BUT NOTHING IS OUITE AS SATISF7ING 

AS CONOUERING ONE'S FEARS. 


I grew up acknowledging the fact 
that I have acrophobia and batho- 
phobia. To overcome my fear of 
heights and of falling, I have lately 
indulged myself in extreme sports, 
particularly the oft-thought danger¬ 
ous pastime, skydiving. The distance 
from the plane and the ground is 
literally the pinnacle of any height 
measurable that a person can actually 
conquer. Technically, being comfort¬ 
able about skydiving makes one 
overcome acrophobia. 

It thought it highly beneficial as 
I travel by plane most of the time, 
and it is a standard for international 
planes to have at least two skydiving 
rigs onboard, aside from the indi¬ 
vidual basic chute provided for each 
person. In case there was a mechani¬ 
cal failure, skydiving skills enable one 
to make abrupt decisions to not only 
save one's own life, but others' as 
well, mid-air. 

Skydiving is a challenge from gear¬ 
ing up to landing. While it may be as 
thrilling as with any other extreme 
sports, there should be no margin of 
error. This is a sport that consumes 
your mental, physical and emo¬ 
tional energies all at the same time in 
perfect control, or else a fatality may 
occur. Unlike any other sport, muscle 
memory is not enough. Decision¬ 
making is very crucial whilst falling to 
the earth. This is the most challenging 
extreme sport I have ever done. 

Wired for this 

Preparation is just as rigorous. The 
first activity is a health check. Blood 


pressure is assessed, as well as breath¬ 
ing control, especially in instances 
that involve panic and hysteria. 

Thereafter, one is hoisted to a tan¬ 
dem jump. A quick briefing on how 
tandem jumps happen is given. It is a 
simple discussion, and an assurance 
that you would be in good skydiver's 
hands. Of course, it does not seem 
simple for people who have acropho¬ 
bia like myself. Rather, this first jump, 
the tandem jump, is a test of trust 
with a complete stranger. No matter 
how seasoned the skydiver, it is not 
enough to feel safe. One ought to 
be safe, and that is through knowing 
your reactions during the dive. 

After the first jump, we went 
straight to the "classroom", a space 
with an instructional board, still inside 
the hangar. A discussion on skydiv¬ 
ing history is then given. Then the 
batch of newbie skydivers learned the 
parts of the skydiving rig, such as the 
drogue, canopy, helmet, and so on. 
Hand signals crucial to skydiving were 
introduced as well as the familiariza¬ 
tion of the positions of the body 
and how to maneuver mid-air were 
discussed. 

True adrenaline 

Day two was set for the first 
big, plane solo-jump. My chest was 
thumping with excitement and 
nervousness. Before take-off, there 
was a recap of the lecture on hand 
signals and parts of the skydiving 
rig, especially the Reserve Static Line 
(RSL). This is the part of the rig that 
will initiate the reserved chute, in case 


things do not go as well as expected. 

Two skydiving instructors were to 
jump with me and we kept on prac¬ 
ticing on how to check my gears and 
ascertain conditions through hand 
signals. Before long, I was ordered to 
deploy my canopy. I was also ordered 
to land on water in case I had prob¬ 
lems with my rig. 

The first solo jump was an ordeal 
and the longest take-off I have ever 
experienced. From the moment I wore 
my gear to the time my instructor was 
screaming at me to let go from the 
plane, time seemed to have frozen 
with my hesitation and panic. It was 
not a surprise that my fear tried to 
take over my mind, but there has 
never been a time when I had felt 
pure adrenaline. 

Skydiving instructors did warn me 
that the majority of first solo jumps 
they handled were of first-timers 
passing out due to uncontrolled or 
excessive fear. The fear asphyxiates, as 
it is harder to breathe because of the 
thin air in high altitudes. 

Luckily I didn't have trouble with 
my rig so I landed on grassland. 

As soon as we landed, and as the 
adrenaline would not wear off, we 
went ahead for the second jump. 
More time was spent going-over the 
different body maneuvering tech¬ 
niques. It is crucial because one small 
adjustment to the body's position will 
render one spinning out of control 
while in the air. A movement dictates 
your speed towards the earth. A 
skydiver can go up to 230 miles per 
hour depending on the body position. 
That is the speed of a well-tuned 
Lamborghini Aventador. 


Renegade's License 

Day three began with a discus¬ 
sion on areas for improvement. Two 
helicopter jumps were also done 
familiarize ourselves with skydiving 
factors such as altitude, wind current, 
and canopy control. I started to be 
comfortable about the jumps as there 
was more thrill and excitement than 
fear. 

My acrophobia is gone. After my 
first solo jump, I came to realize that 
there is a bigger umbrella that covers 
the fear of heights and depths. That 
is the fear of falling, which, I think, 
is the product of over-thinking about 
pain and death. My jump on the third 
day was so liberating. I was incom¬ 
parable to the feeling of reaching 
the mountain peak after an arduous 
trail. You will only get comfortable in 
skydiving if you let go of everything. 

The last day was all about the 
Graduation Jump. On this skydiving 
class, we had the company and super¬ 
vision of a professional skydiver of the 
US Air Force and a D-License skydiver 
of the Philippine Coast Guard. They 
were poised to decide if we pass or 
not, and to hand over the certification 
to be an AFF (Accelerated Free Fall) A 
Licensed Skydiver. 

Indeed, it takes an expanse of 
knowledge and a grasp of one's abili¬ 
ties and skills to understand how one 
is ready. Nothing is quite as enjoyable 
as the pristine stuff that is borne out 
of willingness. I was free, safe, and 
secure. I've been in the skies. What 
have you done for yourself lately? □ 






AS THE PARACHUTE LINES TENSED, 

the pilot WILL THEN SIGNAL Ml 

THIS POINT MY HEART WAS BAN( 
MY CHEST. WHY THE FUCK NOT? 
STRUCTED ME TO HURL MYSELF 0 




THE PROPULSION FROM THE HOWLING GUSTS OF WWD. THE SCENIC VIEW OF A CLEAR, 
SAPPHIRE HORIZON. THE WARM EMBRACE OF THE SUN. FORGIVE ME, BUT ONE CANT HELP TO 
WAX POETIC IN DESCRIBING HOW EXHILARATING PARAGLIDING IS. PERHAPS HUMANS WILL 
ALWA7S BE EXCITED WITH THE PROSPECT OF FLIGHT. THERE'S SOMETHING ABOUT SOARING 
AND DEF/ING THE PULL OF GRAVIT7 THAT EXCITES US. SOME WLL PR03A3L7 SA7 THAT IT'S 
ALL ABOUT US ASSERTING OUR DOMINANCE TO OUR ENVIRONMENT, DEF7ING OUR PH7SIOLOGI- 
CAL LIMITATIONS AND PROVING TO OURSELVES THAT WE CAN CONQUER AN7THNG. 


I owever, as Buko 
Raymundo- our pilot 
and guide to the entire 
paragliding experience 
- puts it, maybe paragliding, 
surfing, and other adventure 
sports are there to remind us that 
we're constantly at the mercy of 
nature. No matter how advanced 
adventure sport technologies 
get, or how skilled an enthusiast 
one is, harsh conditions can still 
get the best of us. With factors 
such as weather condition, wind 
speed, and the drastic changes in 
the temperature, paragliding will 
make you develop a fine eye for 
details as minor setbacks could 
affect your entire experience. 
“Statistically, we are more prone 
to accidents while driving than 
we are there in the air," Buko 
explained while en route to 
the Carmona, Cavite fly site. 
“Paragliding is only dangerous 
if you take unnecessary risks. 
That's what people don't often 


sometimes cancel appointments 
or move flights." It seems that 
paragliding is more about waiting 
and gauging the conditions than 
actually flying. It's about going up 
there in the cliff and waiting for a 
wind that may never come. 

As luck would have it, the 
weather condition when we got 
to the Carmona site was pretty 
decent. Since Buko and Albert 
Mendoza, the other pilot we 
came with, were members of the 
Philippine Paragliding and Hang 
Gliding Association, we were more 
than confident that our tandem 
flying sessions will go along 
smoothly. As the second one in 
my group to ride tandem with our 
pilot, I was not particularly nervous 
as I somehow knew what to 
expect (since I've seen how others 
reacted to the experience). 

As I strapped on the harness, 
with the others spreading out the 
canopy on the clearing behind us, 
my heart started thumping out in 


excitement. The canopy hissed, 
and was hoisted up and inflated 
by the gathering wind. As the 
parachute lines tensed, I knew 
that the pilot will then signal me 
to run. At this point, my heart was 
banging out of my chest. Why the 
fuck not? The pilot instructed me 
to hurl myself out of a cliff. 

The first few seconds we were 
airborne seemed like a blur. Maybe 
it was my eyes, adjusting to the 
height and speed at which we 
were soaring. I also didn't discount 
the possibility that I was having 
a slight panic attack. Whatever it 
was, the overwhelming stimuli of 
being several hundred feet up in 
the air replaced it soon enough. 
The wind howling at my face, 
drowning out the world around 
me. The scenic view of the horizon 
stretched ahead of me, zooming 
as I soar through thermals, 
heated pockets of air that jerked 
the chute to glide higher. The 
intermittent heat from the rays of 


sunlight, patched with the cool 
Amihan breeze. 

I really can't help but 
romanticize such an elaborate 
experience. At the same time, 

I feel as if words fail in giving 
an accurate narrative of what 
it really felt like. After several 
minutes of soaring and hovering, 
of waving down and howling at 
my colleagues at the cliff/launch 
area below, we began our slow 
descent to the field near the 
foot the hill - the meadows on 
which we parked our vehicles 
before taking a 4x4 ride to the 
launch area. As we hover a few 
inches from the ground, I sat 
back down to the tandem gear 
and prepared to land. We landed 
abruptly, far from the running 
landing I thought we would do. 
With that abrupt end to such a 
mind-blowing experience, I 
never looked at the heavens 
the same way since (pardon the 
cliche). □ 
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SEND! SEND! IT WAS M7 SURF INSTRUCTOR TELLING AT ME TO FOLD M7 KNEES TO KEEP THE 3ALANCE THAT I HAD JUST 
MUSTERED ON MT SECOND ATTEMPT ON THE SURFSOARD, AS I EMERGED FROM THE GLASS? SWELL THAT I HAD RIDDEN 
FOR THE FIRST TIME. IN HIS SOS, HE HAS SEEN IN THE SURF FOR MORE THAN HALF OF HIS LIFE; WHEREAS I, LIKEWISE IN 
M7 30S, WAS JUST THEN 3EGINNING TO GET WHAT FELT TO 3E THE STOKE OF A LIFETIME. 



YET SURFING IS NOT ABOUT_ 
CONQUERING THE WAVES, IT IS 
ABOUT BEING ONE WITH THEM. 
WE ALL LOVE THE BEACH, BUT 
MOST PEOPLE FEAR THE OCEAN 
FOR ALL THE REAL DANGERS AS- 
SOCIATED WITH IT 


O ne does not intend to be 

hyperbolic when he honest- 
ly recounts his experience 
out in the surf. A pro and 
an intermediate-level surfer, and one 
who has just managed a ride on his 
first waves (albeit wobbly), all share 
that singular brand of excitement and 
animation which punctuates every 
surf session. It starts with that wel¬ 
come pressure which grips you inW 
anticipation of an oncoming swell 
as you prepare to paddle out ahead 
of it to kick off a momentum. You 
feel your heart pounding inside your 
head. The pounding intensifies as you 
begin to pop up on the board from 
your chest to your feet just before 
the wave catches up to you. That 
same pressure instantly distills into 
sheer exhilaration as the energy of 
the water lifts the board up and then 
surges forward toward the shore. The 
feeling is as pure as it is lasting. And 
you cannot get enough of each fleet¬ 
ing wave, so you maneuver a couple 
of turns and skim across its face until 
the whitewater knocks 


over or takes you all the way to the 
beach. Either way, you cannot wait 
to catch the next one, hence, you 
paddle out into the water again 
wearing an unmistakable swag of 
conquest on your face. 

Yet surfing is not about conquer¬ 
ing the waves; it is about being one 
with them. We all love the beach, 
but most people fear the ocean for 
all the real dangers associated with 
it. On my first time out in the water, 

I immediately got a sense of how 
those undulating lumps of swell in 
the horizon pack so much power that 
they could send me crashing onto 
the rocks or into the razor-sharp reef 
underneath. Factor in a shark attack, 
a jellyfish sting, an insuperable under¬ 
current and all the ugly things outside 
of a beachgoer's motivations of get¬ 
ting wet and tan, it certainly felt like 
every minute I spend out in the water 
is a standing invitation to all these 
sea perils. But like any sport, surfing, 
with proper instruction, training and 
familiarity with the sea will hardly 
involve risking life and limb. "Don't 
fight the wave, ride where it's going 
and catch the next one," said my surf 
nstructor. That is perhaps the idea. 


Or, just half of it. The other half is 
simply to develop a keen understand¬ 
ing of the ocean so that being one 
with the waves, and respecting them, 
is easy to come by. 

Of course, requisite to understand¬ 
ing the ocean is an ample acquain¬ 
tance with the factors that affect its 
behavior from time to time; such as 
the rise and fall of the tide, wind and 
swell direction, and even a weather 
disturbance close by In this regard, I 
am amazed at how a serious surfer is 
like a weather bureau in themselves. 
He knows exactly when the sea and 
the weather are aligned perfectly to 
allow for a good surf. He sniffs the 
wind and instantly, he knows that 
a weather event is happening from 
miles away. He knows the movement 
of the tide well enough like the back 
of his hand. When he sees a swell 
coming in from the right direction, 
he knows whether the wind is good 
enough to give it a glassy polish per¬ 
fect for a long and smooth ride. That 
kind of understanding and familiarity 
makes one love the ocean despite its 
rage and unpredictability. Perhaps this 
is what makes surfers a breed of their 
own: surfing has changed the way 


they look at the ocean. 

A surfer's experience of transfor¬ 
mation likewise happens even after 
a surf session wrap-up, at the time 
when the surfing community is just as 
vibrant as it was under the sun. Over 
a few drinks, the freshest harvest 
from the sea and a little chit-chat 
with random strangers, you discover 
that earlier in the surf you had been 
sharing waves not only with the local 
surfers but also doctors, bankers and 
other professionals who have started 
surfing out of sheer curiosity about 
the sport. Having since developed 
varying levels of riding expertise, each 
one of these strangers is most likely 
generous to share their own insights 
and useful techniques for improve¬ 
ment. But, whether one's a pro, a 
novice or a beginner in this crowd, 
each one of you gets to laugh at your 
own wipeouts because after all, all 
surfers fall off the board. And they do 
a lot of times. This brings me back to 
my surf instructor, who I asked how 
often I needed to be on the board 
to improve on my skills. "As long as 
there are waves to ride,” he quipped. 
He was serious. He was probably still 
stoked □ 





















It's tricky worn as a sartorial armor and a feat to look dashing 
when dressed down. Don't pull back the formal appeal of a suit. 
Play up your choice of fabric instead. It's mysterious but sober. 

Keep it that way. 
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FICTION BY DON WINSLOW 
ILLUSTRATION BYGONI MONTES 


IT WAS TRUE LOVE FOR SHANNON AND DANNY. BUT BUSINESS IS BUSINESS 


The lights crackle and flicker before they come on. 

She helps him to the bed and gently lays him down. 

"Baby," he says, Tm hurting 

"I know, baby/' she says. 

Shannon breaks the ampoule of morphine, pulls the drug into the 
syringe and finds a vein in Danny's arm. A former nurse, she's good with a 
needle and injects him smoothly. 

The morphine will ease the pain, it won't stop the bleeding. 

Danny won't bleed out. 

He'll bleed in. 

"Baby," Danny groans. 

His pain is hers. It stabs at her. Hurts her heart. 

"It's okay, baby/' she says. ''It will take a minute for the morphine to 
kick in." 

She strokes his hair His face is pale and sweaty. 

Danny hollers and grabs his stomach. -Shannon pulls his hands away. 
''Don't do that, baby." 

Don't touch the wound and don't yell. 

Motel walls are thin and there was a TV in the office. The six o'clock 
news will be on soon and if there's a story about a bank robbery the 
woman behind the desk might get ideas and make a call. 

Shannon pulled off the road first chance she got Danny crumpled up 
in the passenger seat groaning and holding his stomach. One of those 
motels with the separate cabins, like in the 1950s, she guesses. Maybe it 
was the 1930s. She pulled the car into the driveway behind a big tree. 

He could have died while she checked in. 

Got a room, got a key=an old-fashioned real key not one of those 
plastic cards—checked to see no one was looking and then got him out 
of the car. Propped him up against the wall as she got the key in the lock 
and the door open, then laid him down as gently as she could on the bed, 

M usta rd ye 11 o w sp rea d. 

Cheap. 

Ugly 

Bloodstains on it P now they'll have to throw it away 

"Gotta get a clean car," he says through clenched teeth. 

Then the morphine hits him like a sucker punch in a biker bar. His fists 
unclench, his head falls back, his eyes focus on a place that only he can 
see, a place that's near and somehow far away. 

She looks at hts stomach. 

Ho exit wound—bullet still in there, already starting to infect. Low- 
caliber, low-velocity piece of shit. Goes in, doesn't go through. If he 


doesn't have a fever now he will soon. She takes tweezers from her bag, 
splashes alcohol, then picks shreds of his shirt out of the wound. 

She remembers the shirt That time in Arizona , up in the mountains, 
that town with the weird name wfrar was it — Sho-Lo. They drove around 
it seemed tike forever to find a place for dinner and when they did there 
was this great guitar player who could play everything and Danny gave 
him a $100 bill and asked him to do Sinatra tunes and they danced. The 
only ones on the floor, everyone watching them and she knew how good 
they looked, him with his black hair and flashing white teeth, her with 
her long legs in the black heels and her red hair swirling and when they 
danced slow and dose she could feel him pressed against her and he told 
her all the things he was going to do to her when he got her back to the 
room and he did he did all those things and the next day they hit the bank 
in Payson and that night she bought him that shin in Scottsdale , one of 
those soft summer desert nights , a flowered Hawaiian that she said made 
him look like Montgomery Clift in that old movie she couldn't remember 
the name of and he told her it was From Here to Eternity 

Now she dumps sulfa in the wound and then gets a compression 
bandage on it. 

There's nothing she can do about the internal hemorrhaging. He 
needs a hospital, surgery, and even then it could go wrong. A bullet in 
the stomach—the bleeding, the infection, the sepsis. He could make it 
through the initial trauma and still die, days or even weeks later, and then 
he dies bad, he dies ugly. Beautiful Danny dies ugly under the sickly yellow 
light of a hospital room. 

But there isn't going to be any hospital anyway 
Not on this side of the border. 

Walk into an e-room with a bullet wound and that's it. They're reading 
Danny his rights as they're rolling him into the OR, 

You too, Shannon thinks, because this isn't hard to put together. 

They're already looking for a man and a woman, the man with a bullet 
in his gut, the woman pretty with long legs and long blonde hair, and 
that reminds her to take off the wig, not that it will slow the cops down 
more than a few seconds. You take him to the hospital here it J s a death 
sentence for the both of you—life without parole, the same thing— 
because there's a dead guard on the sidewalk outside the bank. 

She has to get Danny to the other side. Across the border. A Mexican 
hospital, a Mexican doctor, sounds sketchy but the truth is that the 
Tijuana doctors are great and God knows they see enough gunshot 
trauma. 

They've crossed the border hot before, but never bloody. First time they 
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did Danny said it was like The Getaway and she 
asked him which one, the new one or the old 
one, and he said, "The old one, baby, the only 
one, the one with Steve McQueen." Danny 
loves Steve McQueen, could watch Bullitt all 
day and all night, come on, that chase scene, of 
course Danny could. 

So she has to get Danny to Mexico but 
Shannon's not even sure she can get him back 
in a car. Getting him out was hard enough. 

She's a tall girl but not a big girl, and she had 
to jerk and pull. Agony for him. She finally got 
him under his shoulder and dragged him into 
the room, but she's not sure she can carry him 
back out. 

Or that he'd even survive it. 

She opens the curtains a sliver and risks a 
look out into the parking lot. Even though the 
window looks out to the east and not the west 
the sky is crimson. One break is that it's winter 
and it gets dark early. The motel's neon sign 
comes on—pink against the crimson. 

There are only four other cars in the lot—a 
Camry, a CR-V, a Lexus and a Bimmer—and she 
wonders who they are. Tourists on a budget 
or travelers who just like the funky places, or 
married lovers squeezing in a dirty hour before 
they go home to their spouses. It's going to be 
hard, she thinks, to explain how the car got 
stolen from the Surf Inn. 

She'll boost one of them but she wants to 
wait until it's darker. 

Shannon goes into the bathroom and shuts 
the do or behind her. One fluorescent light on 
the ceiling. A shower with a plastic curtain, 
toilet, wall heater, the porcelain on the sink 
is chipped. She scrubs Danny's blood off her 
hands, watches it swirl diluted down the drain. 
Then she digs her cell phone out of her jeans 
pocket and hits Mendoza's number. 

They can trust Carlos, worked with him for 
years. 

He answers on the first ring. 

Shannon says, " He got hit-" 

"I saw the news. I already have a doctor." 
Mendoza's voice is calm, steady, soothing, a 
relief. 

"I can't get him there," she says "Not by 
myself " 

Even if I can get him in the car and down to 
the border, she thinks, I can't get him across. 

But Mendoza's people can. They'll know which 
line to get into, which agent is on the arm, 

"Can you come get us? Send someone?" 

"That's not our deal," Mendoza says. 

Their deal is he protects them on the other 
side. Them getting there is not his problem, and 
he's not going to risk one of his people sending 
him into the shit to pull them out. One thing 
to hump dirty money over the border, or even 
narcos on the run from a grand jury gone bad. 

A whole other thing to run bank robbers 
who are fresh hot and bloody, one of them with 
evidence in his belly. 

She gets it. 

They go back, but business is business 

"It could be the deal," Shannon says. "I'll 
sweeten your taste." 

Because business is business. In the silence 
she hears him thinking about it. 

"How sweet?" Mendoza asks. 

"Thirty? That's a 10-point bump." Ten more 
points on money we earned. We took the risk, 
we took the bullet, and I'll give up a third to get 


Danny across the border to a hospital. 

"I don't know," Mendoza says. 

What don't you know, you greedy prick? 
"Okay, how's this deal? How's the deal where 
we take our business somewhere else in the 
future?" 

He doesn't answer and Shannon knows he's 
debating whether there's going to be a future, 
so she pulls up the past. "How much money 
have we made you over the years, "Los?" 

An appeal to loyalty, she thinks, in this 
business. And it gets the answer she -expects. 

Silence 

If money won't do it and loyalty won't do it, 
she has to find something else. 

"You get us across," Shannon says. "I'll come 
across." 

"What are you saying?" 

"You want a dictionary?" she asks "Come 
on, 'Los, I see the way you look at me when 
Danny turns his back." 

You're in her business you know your 
assets. It's not a matter of ego or conceit, 
it's a matter of inventory, knowing what 
you have on the shelf. You give money 
away, it's gone, you give points—gone. 

You give what you have between your legs 
it's still there in the morning. A little of 
yourself is gone, but she knows there's a lot 
of her, she's more than that, and shell do it 
for Danny. 

The air over the phone gets heavy. She knows 
he is thinking about it, imagining it, fighting 
a battle between his brain and his dick. If it's 
a fight between his brain and his dick, get the 
towel ready to throw and spare his brain a 
beating. If it's between his dick and his wallet, 
though, then you got a fight. 

Sweet Danny never has that issue. 

Dick, every time. The needle on that compass 
always points true north. 

Sex, sun, laughter and life. 

She's the more practical one, worries about 
budgets and expenses. 

"Life pays for itself dartin '," Danny would say. 
"Sun comes up every day without charge." 

"I can get you across," Carlos says now. 

Fuck you, 'Los. Danny's old friend, his amigo, 
sits there out by the pool in Ensenada drinking 
tequila, telling jokes, while he checks out my 
legs under the table. Big, heavy sensuous blue 
eyes, mane of silver hair over his big wide 
forehead. Turquoise jewelry, vain as a diva, 
always with a woman, most of them whores. 

I should put one right between the blue and 
the silver, you think I'd dump Danny for the likes 
of you. 

"Both of us, 'Los," she says, "or it's no deal." 

"Plus the 30, though, right?" 

The man keeps his wallet in his front pants 
pocket, right by his dick. 

"Yeah," she says. "One night, I'll do anything 
you want. Only you never tell Danny," 

Because that would kill him. 

Worse than the bullet. 

She'd say she did it because she loves him 
and he'd believe her and that would make it 
worse, not better. They could never look at each 
other again and that would kill her. 

"I'll get back to you," Carlos says. 

"Hurry." 

She clicks off and goes back into the 


bedroom 

Danny's staring at a painting on the wall. A 
bad painting of a couple of horses in a field 
behind a white fence. 

"I called Mendoza," Shannon says, "He's 
sending someone." 

"Let me just rest for a few minutes," Danny 
says, "then I'm good to go." 

That's Danny. Always the optimist, always 
sunny-side up, even his eggs. Tomorrow is 
always going to be better, you'll see, baby. 

WeYe going to be just fine. 

That time after the job in El Centro. Sitting 
there with a bag of hot glass in the cab of an 
old pickup truck, lost as lambs on some desert 
back road and then the engine overheated. Out 
there where the sun can kill you if the cops or 
the coyotes—the human kind—don't get you 
first and Danny hopped out of the cab and 
flipped open the trunk and he was whistling — 
whistling—out there in the sun as he fiddled 
and fooled around and then he slammed the 
hood shut, climbed back in and said, "Good 
to go, now which way is old Mexico?" and 
he looked at the sun like he was Magellan or 
something and then he pointed the truck and 
sure enough about an hour later they were 
at the border and Mendoza was waiting for 
them and Danny said, "I told you it would be all 
right." 

"You rest," she says 

He gives her that brave smile. "We're a team, 
baby." 

We're a team, she thinks. Best gun-and- 
wheel team there is because the trust is there. 

It's like Danny says, "No one wants to come out 
of that bank and see an empty sidewalk, have 
to hoof it or call a cab. You want to come out of 
that bank, open the door and roil. ” 

He goes out again now. Unconscious. 

Thank God. 

But pale, so pale. 

Shannon sits down on the bed next to him 
and turns on the television. There's the usual 
crap on—some judge dispensing small-claims 
justice, a family fighting in front of a TV shrink, 
all fake, all phony. Say what you will about life 
with Danny, it's never fake or phony. Whatever 
it is, it's real. The local news. Bank in Carlsbad 
robbed. Police are looking for- 

She changes the channel. Cheap motel, no 
premium cable, no HBQ or Showtime. 

Why doesn't Carlos call? She punches in his 
number. Busy. Okay, okay, maybe he's working 
it, making his calls, setting things up. 

That time down in Cabo where they went 
until things cooied off. The sun never stopped 
shining, beat down on her skin warming it she 
wore a big hat to keep it off her face because 
she doesn't want her skin to be leather when 
she's 40 and she'd layout on the chaise reading 
magazines but mostly looking at the pictures 
wondering how she'd look in this dress or that 
one. And that one day Danny got up and went 
inside and stretched out on the couch to watch 
TV, he was so cute he was pouting and she 
went inside and asked, "What's up?" and he 
said she looked so hot out there in that black 
bikini and the hat he just really wanted her and 
she said, "You can have me anytime you want, 
just ask ," and he did and also asked her to leave 
the hat on, like that song, and she did. Two 
weeks -later it was ail straightened out and they 
came back and drove all the way to Colorado 
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and stayed in that cabin outside Steamboat that 
she loved. 

Shannon opens the bag and counts the 
money. 

Two hundred and thirty K, give or take. Not 
enough to retire, but even with Mendoza's cut 
enough to get away for a while. Let Danny 
recover. Maybe that place in Cabo, maybe 
Cozumel. Somewhere sunny and warm. 

If they can get there. 

She hits Mendoza's number again. 

Still busy. 

Danny groans in his sleep. 

She only has one more ampoule and decides 
she'd better save it because he's going to need 
it on the move. 

It was supposed to be an easy bank. An 
old man of a bank, fat and sleepy. And it was. 
But out in the street some security guard on 
his lunch break had to be a hero. Wasn't even 
the bank's guard but some guy from the mall 
down the street. She saw him first and then 
saw Danny see him and she told Danny, don't. 
Don't But he pulled his gun and now he has a 
bullet in his stomach, there's a dead guard on 
the sidewalk and the charge is felony murder 
whether you robbed the bank or you just drove. 

Felony murder. 

The needle or life without possibility. 

She didn't sign up for either. 

Those days up north, in Little River Just him 
and her, in the cottage overlooking the ocean, 
with the big fireplace. Stretched out on the 
rug, her long red hair a carpet of its own, him 
coming on her like one of the waves below the 
cliff, washing over her, she loved to feel his arms 
when they lock like that, holding her in place, 
her place, in his arms. 

His woman. 

His baby. 

After they made love they were hungry. She 
threw on a black sweater and jeans and they 
walked up the hill to the hotel. Sat at the bar 
and ate nachos as they looked out the window 
at the ocean and joked with the bartender who 
had to be in her early 70s easy and had been 
behind that bar for 30 years, and when they 
walked back Danny said he'd never been in the 
same place for 30 days unless you counted jail 
and she said it didn't count because it wasn't 
by choice and anyway she liked this life on the 
road, it never got boring, it was like that song. 
Baby we were born to run. 

"Did Carlos call?" he asks now. 

It's too bad he's conscious, she thinks. 

"Not yet. He will." 

Shannon turns her back to him, takes out 
her cell phone and holds it by her waist, goes 
to "settings" and then to "sound." Slides 
the volume up so it rings, then quickly says, 
"Carlos?" 

Danny smiles. 

"Okay, okay, five minutes," she says. Turns 
back to Danny and says, "Someone's here in 
five." 

He tries to sit up. 

Can't. 

"Wait, baby," she says. "When they get here, 
we'll help you, okay?" 

"Okay." 

He's so weak. 

The night they met Danny came to her 
e-room with a dislocated little finger pointed 
toward Reno. He hit on her right away, like 


every other drunk in Fallon. But Danny wasn't 
drunk, he just started out with the whole 
"What's a beautiful creature like you'' thing and 
when she answered, ''Patching up assholes like 
you," he whooped with laughter. "You can wait 
a couple of hours to see a doctor," she said, "or 
you can just let me pop it back in and give you 
a pill." "Will it put me to sleep?" "Maybe." "But 
you'll tuck me in, right?" Usually that would get 
a guy a big needle in the ass but she knew she 
was going to do him that night and she counted 
"one," "two" and popped the joint back in 
before she counted "three" and he said, "That 
was slick." "You haven't seen slick, slick." "Well, 
I'd like to." Later, in that dark studio apartment 
she kept in those days, she propped herself up 
on her elbow, smiled at him and said, "Well, we 
know you can do that. But can you drive?" 

Oh hell yes he could drive. 

He was a car thief, for Christ's sake. 

Could drive anything, anywhere, anytime. 
Been boosting rides since before he had a 
driver's license, shit, he stole his first Big Wheel 
and made it all the way to downtown Deming 
before they caught him. Baby, I can drive 
anything with a gas pedal and if you want to 
throw in four tires and a steering wheel, well, 
that's just a bonus. 

Danny, her best and her last driver. 

Shannon grew up on a Nebraska farm that 
had more debt than hope and as a little girl 
she used to walk through the barn singing to 
the cows "California Here I Come" and she 
eventually got the nurse's degree she thought 
was her ticket out, but she only made it as far 
as Nevada, where her beat-up Chevy gave up 
the ghost. 

Needed money but she'd seen her daddy 
borrow money only to give the whole damn 
farm back to the bank and she saw him cry, 
so she decided taking money was better than 
asking for it and a lot less paperwork to boot 
and revenge on all those guys, some of them 
bankers, who told her that with her looks 
she could make all the money she wanted in 
Nevada. Turns out she could, only not that way, 
and she never lacked for a volunteer willing to 
get behind the wheel for a cut, but none of 
them was Danny. 

After that night in Fallon she took off with 
him and never looked back at the nursing 
gig that she kept anyway as a beard, or the 
apartment she hated with the furniture she 
never liked, she just took off with Danny and 
they drove all over the West and she loved the 
road like she loved Danny, they were one and 
the same, they rode all over the West wherever 
they wanted to go. They just rode and she never 
had to worry about walking out of the bank 
onto an empty street because, "Baby, I'm not 
just Mr. Right, I'm Mr. Right There." 

But this time—Danny, did you have to? 

The bank in Carlsbad was easy, the bank was 
a breeze. She showed them her .44 and they 
fell all over themselves loading her up with cash. 
Sexy woman, sexy gun, she didn't know which 
scared them more. Just in, just out, just like 
she'd done a dozen times before. She walked 
out and Danny was right there, but then this 
security guard walked up and Danny did what 
she told him never to do—he got out of the car. 

The driver stays in the car, she told him a 
thousand times. 

The driver stays in the car. 


Behind the wheel, not the gun. 

The gun is my business and I know my 
business. 

He was protecting me, I guess, she thinks, but 
he shouldn't have. The truth is that she would 
have shot and not gotten shot, but he got out 
of the car and pulled the gun and then there 
were two shots and she got behind the wheel 
and shoved him over and now here they are. 

She gets up and goes to the window. Slips 
the curtain back, looks out and picks the 2008 
Camry. The cops won't break too much sweat 
tracking a used Camry and no one puts LoJack 
in one. 

Danny made sure she knew how to boost a 
car. 

"In case I'm not around," he said. 

Oh Danny. Oh baby. 

There was that picnic on Crystal Lake that 
time. Danny was so sweet, he bought chicken 
and champagne and they sat on a blanket 
in front of the car with the lake in front of 
them and no one else there and he wiped her 
mouth with a napkin and said, "I wish you'd 
sing for me the way you sang for those cows," 
because she'd told him that story. She never 
told anyone else that story and she sang, "You 
are my sunshine, my only sunshine, you make 
me happy" and when she was done he got on 
one knee and took a little box out of his jacket 
pocket and she asked, "Baby, what did you 
do?" and he proposed. "Would you make me 
the happiest man in the world?" and she said, 
"Yes. Yes, Danny," and he put that ring on her 
finger and they made love right there with the 
mountain reflecting in the lake. 

The phone rings. 

Carlos. 

Thank God. 

"Where are you?" he asks. 

"Surf Inn. Leucadia." 

"What room?" 

She hears it in his voice and knows it's true. 

Just as she should have known his wallet 
would win. 

Mendoza's gone the other way with it. 

Doesn't see a future with us so he's cashing 
out. Squeezing out that last peso, blood from 
a stone. Going to make his money on the 
reward side. Bank the reward and deposit some 
goodwill with the cops at the same time. Never 
a bad thing, your cop -account being in the 
black. 

"What room are you in?" Carlos repeats. A 
little too urgent, pressing, like he's afraid she's 
getting hinky. 

"One-oh-five." 

"Okay, hang tight. They're on the way." 

I'll bet they are. Shannon thinks. 

"No," she says. "I think the desk clerk made 
us. Danny can walk. I'm going to get him in the 
car and go a couple of blocks south. There's a 
taco shop on the corner. We'll be in that lot." 

She clicks off. 

Looks at Danny. 

They got married in Vegas. A cliche, but 
Danny made it fun and romantic. Danny made 
everything fun and romantic. He joked with 
the minister and the two professional witnesses 
and when the ceremony was over he said they 
had to go to the Flamingo for their honeymoon 
because that's where the old-school guys went, 
all those old mobsters with the great suits and 
the hats, and they could pretend they were 
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Bugsy and Virginia And that's what they did, 
they talked like they did in those oid movies and 
he sat on the bed as she stood in the doorway 
and showed him lots of leg and he whistled and 
said, "Some tomato I married," and that made 
her faugh Danny always made her faugh. 

Shannon sits down on the bed beside him 

Knows she's out of time. 

They're out of time. 

She asks herself the question and hates the 
answer, The answer is she's out of options. 

Can't stay with him, can't take him,.,can't 
leave him. 

He'll suffer 

And he'll talk. He won't want to, he won't 
mean to, but he'll be stoned on the drugs and 
he'll talk and that's the death penalty or life 
without parole, and she didn't sign up for that 
and he'll understand. 

Danny knows who she is. 

That time driving through the South Dakota 
badlands at night they puffed over, cranked the 
radio up and left the door open and danced in 
the faint moonlight Danced in the moonlight, 
their bodies flowing silver their sweat shining 
silver they danced and then they got back in 
the car and stayed in Wall that night. And in 
the morning they drove back that same way 
and saw they'd been on the knife edge of a 
600-foot straight drop and didn't even know it, 
one wrong step and they'd have fallen to their 
deaths and Danny said that was them—dancing 
on the edge of death and that was sure them 
and that was life too. You're gonna live fife, you 
have to dance on the edge of death. 

"Baby?" she says. 

"Yeah?" 

Sweat is popping out of his face. 

His blue eyes wide and feverish. 

His skin hot as she strokes his cheek. 

"Baby, you remember our favorite day?" she 
asks as she slips the pistol from her waistband. 

They were driving out of San Diego all the 
way to Utah because they needed to put some 
serious distance between them and that bank 
downtown. All the way up on the back roads 
through the spare Mojave white as bone and 
then they gassed up in Primm and blew right 
past Vegas, didn't even stop to try their luck 
because they figured they'd had enough luck 
for one day and didn't want to push it and they 
drove past Mesquite and then nicked that little 
comer of Arizona and then into Utah past St. 
George climbing up from the desert into the 
cedar country from white to red to green and it 
was one of those long summer days, so it was 
still just before dusk when they came up outside 
Cedar City They were looking for a hotel, they 
were tired from the long drive and ready to stop 
and have some dinner, stop and get a bed and 
make love and it was still a little sunny, gentle 
sunshine on the slopes of the hills and then 
suddenly there were lightning flashes. 

Lightning on a sunny day 

Light behind fight. 

As a little girl she loved the lightning, loved 
the storms that rolled over the plains like 
symphonies of drums , She would go out on 
the porch to watch the silver flashes against 
the black sky and feel the electricity tingle on 
her skin like the possibility of freedom and 
danger and another life. But she never ever saw 
lightning on a sunny day until that day with 
Danny. Danny always said that every day has its 


reward, you just had to be there with eyes open 
to see if and this was their reward that day and 
then it got better because they looked up to see 
these horses come running over the top of a 
hill, two horses—one white and one chestnut — 
came over the hill backlit by sun and lightning 
and it was so beautiful so beautiful so beautiful 
that she cried the way she sometimes did when 
she was with him and he was inside her, two 
horses one white and one chestnut came over 
the hill backlit by sun and lightning, and that 
was their reward for that day. That was their 
favorite day and always would be. 

"Sure I remember, baby," Danny says, his 
voice weak but his voice happy. "That was that 
day with." 

Two horses, one white and one chestnut. 

Shannon raises the pistol, tears spilling from 
her green eyes. 

Came over the hill. 

He starts to nod out again and she puts the 
barrel to the back of his head and can't tell if he 
feels it or doesn't. 

If he does he doesn't move or turn around. 

Two horses came over the hill and danced on 
the edge of death. 

She pulls the trigger. 

A sharp crack and a muzzle flash. 

Shannon jams the pistol back into her 
waistband, grabs the bag of money, shuts off 
the lights and goes out the door. 

She boosts the car the way Danny taught her 
and pulls out on the PCH, past cop cars wailing, 
lights flashing, coming the other way, passing 
her. Ten minutes later she's on the 5, busting 
south for the border, down to Mexico to kill 
Carlos Mendoza. 

Because business is business and she can't 
afford to let people think they can fuck her. 

She'll find another driver but she'll never find 
another Danny, and she knows that and she 
knows the road will be just a lonely dance in the 
dark. 

Two horses came over the hili and danced on 
the edge of death, lit by sun and lightning. 

□ 



... Hsieh 

Continued from page 79 

so you can break it down from there. Let's 
say you do make money; you can break 
down how long you spent playing and how 
enjoyable it was. Or did you feel you were 
just grinding it out? If I play poker at a tech 
conference, depending on who else is playing, 
it's a good way to get casual face time with 
someone and build a relationship. Even if I 
lose money, I'm still winning. 

PLAYBOY: What if your goal is simply not to 


lose your shirt? 

HSIEH: Then don't play. But if you can't help 
yourself, realize that poker is very similar to 
business. Don't play if you don't understand it. 
If you're not winning at your table, you have 
to think about switching to another table. If 
there are too many competitors, even if you're 
good, success is going to be harder. Don't 
cheat. Be -patient Be humble. Be nice. Be 
prepared for the worst. And the guy who wins 
the most hands isn't the guy who makes the 
most money in the end. Also, have fun. You 
don't want to be up all night worrying. 
PLAYBOY: Speaking of that, you're running 
a billion-dollar company in addition to 
overseeing a huge urban renewal program. 
When do you sleep? 

HSIEH: I basically don't sleep. I have meetings 
from eight a.m. to 10 p.m. almost every day. 

I split my time pretty much 50-50 between 
Zappos and Downtown Project, which works 
out to around 60 hours a week on each. 
PLAYBOY: What does that equal in Red Bull 
ounces? 

HSIEH: I've actually switched from Red Bull 
to coffee almost completely, though I do like 
fernet on occasion. 

PLAYBOY: Fernet? 

HSIEH: It's an Italian liqueur I've introduced to 
a lot of people. Definitely an acquired taste. I 
didn't like it when I first tried it, but my pitch 
to friends is that it's a "healthy" alcohol. 

It's flavored with herbs including ginseng, 
myrrh and chamomile. It tastes and smells 
like Chinese medicine, but it's a digestif, so 
60 seconds after you drink it, it coats your 
stomach and helps get rid of any nausea. I like 
to experiment with my liquor, 

PLAYBOY: Is it true that when you were 
writing your number-one best-selling business 
book, Delivering Happiness, you ate coffee 
beans drenched in vodka to write faster? 
HSIEH: Yes I found it was easy to write once 
1 was in the mood, but it was hard to get in 
the mood. So I tried various things based on 
feedback from writer friends. Vodka first, 
then coffee and then, yes, I actually soaked 
coffee beans in the vodka. But I found the 
most effective technique was taking Excedrin 
when I didn't have a headache because there's 
actually a lot of caffeine in Excedrin. I ended 
up writing the whole book in about two 
weeks' time. 

PLAYBOY: Were you always so driven? 

HSIEH: I always fantasized about making 
money because I knew it would give me the 
freedom to do whatever I wanted to do. I 
was always doing little businesses. I started 
a worm-farming business when I was nine, 
which went okay until all the worms escaped. 

1 tried other things, but what took off was 
a button-making business I advertised in 
the back of a magazine. I was the Asian kid 
making around $200 a month in middle 
school from that, 

PLAYBOY: Is there truth to the tiger-parent 
stereotype? 

HSIEH: I think there's some truth to it in my 
case, certainly. I grew up in Marin County, 
and we were one of the few Asian families 
among mostly white people. My parents 
emigrated from Taiwan. My dad's an engineer. 
My parents definitely pushed me a little harder 
toward traditional success. For instance, in 
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middle school, in addition to running my 
button business and having to get straight A's, 

I had to play four musical —instruments— 
violin, trumpet, French horn and -piano— 
and I had to practice half an hour a day on 
weekdays and an hour a day on weekends on 
each -instrument. 

PLAYBOY: You write in your book that you 
sometimes faked your way out of practicing. 
Instead of playing the piano, you would play 
back an hour-long session you'd recorded 
earlier. Did you eventually get caught? 

HSIEH: The funny thing is my parents didn't 
know about that until they read the book. It 
was the part I was most nervous about them 
reading, even after all these years. I felt like I 
was back in middle school, afraid I was going 
to get in trouble. But then my mom said, "Oh, 

I know that didn't really happen and you just 
wrote that to make it sound interesting." I 
was saved! 

PLAYBOY: You also said you almost never 
went to class as an undergrad at -Harvard. 
How did that work? 

HSIEH: Well, freshman year I skipped a lot of 
classes. I guess it depended on the class and 
if there were notes available afterward. You 
see, I invited my fellow students to participate 
in a study group and was able to compile a 
study guide for classes that I then distributed 
and sold for $20 each. I'd assign topics to 
students, and you could buy one only if you 
had contributed research to it. I never really 
had to open a book because I had these 
comprehensive guides that were completely 
aboveboard. 

PLAYBOY: What life lessons came from 
running a student pizza grill at Harvard, aside 
from the fact that your best customer, Alfred 
Lin, later became your chief operating officer 
at Zappos? 

HSIEH: Just like anything else, to get 
proficient at something, whether it's 
playing piano, playing a sport or being an 
entrepreneur, you need to put in 10,000 hours 
of practice. Running the pizza business helped 
me get closer to that 10,000 hours faster. 
PLAYBOY: New subject. Let's say someone has 
$5,000 to invest. Any tips? 

HSIEH: The first question to ask is, why are 
you investing? Even if the answer is "To make 
money," ask yourself why. Maybe you'll find 
out what you really want is to make money 
so you can travel around the world. If that's 
your dream, take the money and spend it on a 
plane ticket. So many people have these "one 
day" conversations. One day I'm going to quit 
my job. One day I'm going to become a writer. 
One day I'm going to Paris. But then they're so 
busy working, they never get there. I'd go so 
far as to say that if you have a great business 
idea, it might be worth spending the money 
you'd invest in college on starting the idea 
right now. 

PLAYBOY: Again, that's easy for a guy with a 
Harvard diploma to say. 

HSIEH: I don't think college needs to be the 
instant default. Maybe it's more important to 
expose yourself to a lot of different things and 
people first and do stuff outside your comfort 
zone. So many people stay on the predictable, 
comfortable path. That's boring. There's a 
great quote by Jim Collins, who said when 
it comes to business, "good is the enemy of 


great." When things are just good enough, 
you're cutting yourself off from getting to that 
next level. 

PLAYBOY: Amazon acquired Zappos in 2009 
for $1.2 billion in stock. Brad Stone's book on 
Amazon recounts the fierce tactics Amazon 
CEO Jeff Bezos used to negotiate, including 
lowball acquisition offers and pricing shoes 
lower on Amazon to pressure you into selling. 
HSIEH: I haven't read that book, but I think 
the acquisition went down the best possible 
path given the variables and circumstances. 
Ours was different from most of Amazon's 
other acquisitions, where the plan is for the 
company being acquired to integrate with 
the parent company. Amazon buys you and 
you join the mother ship. We told them we'd 
consider doing the deal only if Zappos could 
remain independent, which we are. We 
needed to retain our own brand, our own 
culture, our own way of doing business, and 
all that's separate from the rest of Amazon. 
They accepted that. It's been almost five years 
now, and they remain true to their word. 

From our point of view it's basically as if we 
swapped our previous board of directors with 
a new one. Then on top of that we get access 
to all this free technology from Amazon. 
PLAYBOY: And now you get to hang out with 
Jeff Bezos too. What's he like? 

HSIEH: I don't know him that well. I probably 
see him randomly, I would guess, once a 
year for less than five minutes. But I will say 
Amazon's success has been amazing and the 
marriage has worked well for us. 

PLAYBOY: Is there a company whose success 
baffles you? 

HSIEH: -Snapchat. They turned down 
$3 billion from Facebook. I just wonder how 
they pay their bills and what their business 
model is. I'm not saying they don't have one. 

I just can't imagine what it is. I'm not -behind 
the scenes, so I don't know anything. It's more 
just curiosity. 

PLAYBOY: Is Google too powerful? 

HSIEH: Google is interesting because it's a 
monopoly, but ultimately it's just a brand. I 
don't think we'll always live in a world run 
by Google. The amount of time it takes to 
build a brand and reach a lot of people keeps 
compressing. At some point, someone else 
will come along and be the new Google or 
Facebook or Twitter. We just don't know what 
those things are yet. I can't even keep up with 
all the new social media stuff, but I'm already 
hearing kids in high school comment that 
Twitter is for old people. We already know the 
next generation doesn't care about e-mail. 
People forget how early on things are in terms 
of digital technology. Everyone thinks it's been 
around forever, but it's been only a couple of 
decades. 

PLAYBOY: Where do you visualize it going? 
HSIEH: Have you heard of the singularity? 

It's this idea that technology is changing 
so quickly that at some point we'll have 
technology that's changed by technology. 

Right now, technology is still directed by 
humans, but there are predictions that within 
the next 40 to 60 years artificial intelligence 
could surpass human intelligence. 

PLAYBOY: What would that look like? 

HSIEH: It's completely unfathomable. That's 
the whole point. We can't imagine it. But 
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! believe we're already in a pre-singularity 
phase. There's all this buzz about 3-D printing 
right now. The prediction is that 3-D printing 
will have a bigger impact on society 20 years 
from now than the internet had in the past 
20 years. It's crazy to think about, but we're 
almost at a point where a 3-D printer will be 
able to print out another 3-D printer. When 
that happens, it's kind of game over. Just 
drop one off in Africa and it will spread itself 
through every village and city, and the whole 
world changes. It's exciting and terrifying at 
the same time. 

PLAYBOY; You spent a lot of time at raves 
when you were younger. What did you get out 
of those all-night dance parties? 

HSIEH: A huge amount. In the beginning, 
it was this idea of peace, love, unity and 
-respect—the guiding principles of the culture. 
You could talk to anyone, with no ulterior 
motive; it was about being open to people. 

But the most important understanding was 
about something called the hive switch. 
Psychologist Jonathan Haidt writes about it 
in The Righteous Mind. Basically, if you look 
at nature, you discover that certain animals, 
like chimpanzees and wolves, compete for 
food and mates, while others—bees are the 
best —example—organize themselves for the 
greater good. They live together as a unified 
force because the DMA is the same. Bees are 
always working together for the benefit of the 
hive. 

As humans, we go back and forth between 
both states. Serving our self-interest is kind of 
the default mode. But certain things trigger 
the hive switch and cause us to behave in a 
way that makes us care about the greater 
good. When you experience it, it is pure 
awe, like when you see something in nature 
that's bigger than yourself. A synchronized 
movement does that as well, which is why 
when you join the military you spend the first 
six weeks just learning how to march in units. 

For me, the hive switch got turned on by 
raves. It was a feeling of unity with the other 
people in the space, unity with the music and 
with one another. That's why I go to Burning 
Man. The art, especially at night, just puts 
you in a state of awe. These things are hard 
to describe until you've experienced them, I 
guess, 

PLAYBOY: You really have an open mind. The 
question has to be asked: How much weed do 
you smoke? 

HSIEH: [Laughs and pauses] Let me answer 
this way: I think there's a lot of interesting 
research that looks at the health effects of 
pot versus alcohol, and pot certainly doesn't 
have a negative health impact. And since 
Washington and Colorado have legalized its 
use, it's something to keep an eye on, 
PLAYBOY: You're avoiding the question What 
about ecstasy? Nobody was going to raves in 
those days without it, right? 

HSIEH: Okay, my hesitation in answering 
questions like these is that there's a perception 
that you need to do drugs in order to have 
certain experiences. People have a visceral 
reaction to that idea, so I don't like to state a 
preference one way or the other. People think 
with raves, for instance, that ecstasy is what 
that scene was all about. I mean, there were 
definitely people who went to raves in those 


years and were on ecstasy. I don't have a 
judgment about that, but for me it was really 
the feeling of unity I described. 

Did you ever see the movie Milk? I generally 
don't get teary-eyed or cry out of sadness in 
movies. In that movie there's the scene where 
gay rights activist Harvey Milk gets shot. That 
didn't make me cry. What made me teary- 
eyed was the scene toward the end when 
thousands of people show up for a candlelight 
vigil. That was really uplifting. To me, it wasn't 
about Milk; it wasn't about his politics; it 
wasn't about his death. It was about the 
response he triggered in all those people, 
PLAYBOY: Incidentally, you've been rather 
ambiguous in discussing your sex life. Can 
you explain what you meant when you told 
The New York Times , "I hang out with a lot 
of people, guys and girls. I don't really have 
this one person I am dating right now, I am 
hanging out with multiple people, and some 
people I hang out with more than others 11 ? 
HSIEH: Oh that. Because of the way it was 
worded, everyone started assuming I'm 
bisexual, which I'm not. I meant it as an 
analogy, 

PLAYBOY: You're 40 and single Is monogamy 
overrated? 

HSIEH: I think, biologically, from a Darwinian 
perspective, it is. From a purelyevolutionary 
point of view, the guy who's monogamous 
will have fewer copies of his genes in the 
next generation than a guy who's not I think 
it's pretty hard to find one partner and call 
it a day. Using the analogy of friends, why 
not find just one friend and call if a day? The 
answer is because you get a different type of 
connection, different conversations, different 
experiences with different friends. I would say 
the same thing is true on the dating side. 
PLAYBOY: You've mentioned before that 
you're a fan of the literature of pickup artistry, 
including Neil Strauss's The Game. Do those 
techniques work for you? 

HSIEH: I think I have different goals. The 
Game is more focused on how to pick up 
girls, but I found it interesting in thinking 
about how to use similar concepts to build 
relationships in general. I've read a lot of stuff 
by people in that world, so I don't remember 
who said what, but I remember hearing that 
if you're going on a date with a girl, the best 
thing to do is change locations every half 
hour or hour and do something different. 
Basically, at the end, if you've gone to seven 
different locations, it will have the same effect 
on memory as going on seven dates in single 
locations, 5o it's about time compression and 
memory and so on. The point is to seduce 
a girl faster, but that technique has other 
applications as well. It's part of what I'm trying 
to do with Downtown Project, When people 
come visit us we basically hop from location 
to location to location, so even though 
they've been here only two or three nights, 
it will seem as though they've been here 
two weeks. It'll have a big impact on their 
memory. Humans remember things in terms 
of geography and number of stories I want 
a city where all this stuff is within walking 
distance so you can have a bunch of different 
experiences. 

PLAYBOY: Just to confirm; You're designing 
a city based on techniques used to get into 


women's pants? 

HSIEH: Well, we're not using the techniques 
to pick up girls. But I did have someone here 
from that world who said what we're trying to 
do is basically seduce people into moving to 
downtown Vegas. 

PLAYBOY: And have a Tesla in every garage. 
HSIEH: It's true. We placed the largest order 
in the United States for Teslas. Project 100 is 
going to have car sharing and bike sharing, 
and well also have a bunch of ultracompact 
electric vehicles called Twizys, But yeah, we 
bought 100 Teslas. 

PLAYBOY: What's your opinion of Testa's chief 
executive, Bon Musk? 

HSIEH: He's not doing enough, that -slacker. 
He's got to think bigger. That was sarcasm, if 
you couldn't tell. I have huge respect for all 
he's doing. It's definitely a company I admire. 
PLAYBOY: What other companies make the 
list? 

HSIEH: I definitely like and appreciate the 
Virgin brand. I've always been interested in 
anything that's a consumer-facing brand. Red 
Bull, Apple, In-N-Out Burger, Great service for 
the masses. Consistency. The employees seem 
happy; the customers seem happy. 

PLAYBOY: By the way, did you really order 
the "100 by 100 " off the secret menu at In- 
N-Out? 

HSIEH: Absolutely, I like a challenge. It was 
Halloween; we were hungry. !f you don't 
know about it, the 100 by 100 is a massive 
burger. It's 100 patties and 100 cheese -slices, 
all within two buns. There were eight of us, 
and we ate the whole thing. The plan was to 
go out and party the rest of the night, but we 
just ended up lying on the apartment floor in 
a collective food coma. But we were happy. 
PLAYBOY: You talk about happiness 
frequently, but is it realistic to think we should 
be happy all the time? As Louis C.K, has said, 
"No one has a full year of love and happiness. 

I mean, even rich, happily married, in-love 
people have diarrhea three times a year." 
HSIEH: I wouldn't characterize myself as 
someone constantly seeking happiness, but 
I do think it's worth striving for. In my book 
I talk about a framework from the research 
perspective that happiness is about four 
things: perceived control, perceived progress, 
-connectedness—meaning the number and 
depth of your -relationships—and being part 
of something bigger than yourself that gives 
you meaning or purpose. On a daily basis I'm 
conscious of which of those areas are present 
and which need work, whether it's for myself 
or how we think about making employees 
happy or making customers happy. 

PLAYBOY: Zappos has a 365-day return policy 
with free shipping both ways. That keeps 
customers happy, but people must abuse the 
hell out of it 

HSIEH: There have been a few isolated -cases. 
You hear about the occasional person taking 
a pair of hiking boots and going off into the 
mountains for three muddy weeks before 
trying to return them. We let them know 
we're not a shoe-rental company. But we 
actually don't mind when customers order 100 
pairs of shoes and return 99. We're trying to 
simulate the experience of going to a shoe 
store where the salesperson comes back and 
forth with box after box of shoes until you 
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find the ones you like. 

PLAYBOY: Why was Kanye West picking on 
Zappos last fall? He accused you of "selling 
shit product" on Bret Easton Ellis's -podcast. 
HSIEH: When that story came out, we were 
shocked. It was totally from left field, but 
we used it as an opportunity to have fun. 

We created an actual shit -product—a toilet 
plunger in a toilet bowl—and put it up for sale 
on -Zappos.-com for $100,000. 

PLAYBOY: Did Kanye buy one? 

HSIEH: Not yet. I haven't heard a word from 
him since. But the reviews our customers 
wrote on the page are really funny. It's weird. 
Celebrities usually love us. Garth Brooks came 
to Vegas and bought something like 400 
pizzas for the entire staff. 

PLAYBOY: You were a judge on The Celebrity 
Apprentice with Donald Trump. Do you -ever 
see him around town? 

HSIEH: I don't know Donald very well. We 
interacted briefly during the filming, but his 
daughter Ivanka and I have become friends. 
She's one of the smartest, most authentic, 
most genuine businesswomen I know, and I 
have a lot of respect for her. We had a great 
time when she and her husband came to 
check out everything going on in downtown 
Vegas and with Downtown Project, and 
somehow we all ended up eating deep- 
fried Twinkies at the end of the night. That's 
probably the first and last time I'll ever do that. 
PLAYBOY: By the way, what is the secret to 
getting over e-mail glut? 

HSIEH: You have to get up four hours earlier 
than you normally would, [laughs] Actually, 
there's a technique I like called -Yesterbox. I'm 
able to stay on top of things because every 
morning when I wake up, in my inbox or to- 
do list are yesterday's -e-mails. I know exactly 
how many e-mails I need to get through, and 
there's a sense of progress. At some point 
there's completion. Then, any e-mails that 
come in today become tomorrow's mail. So 
some days, if I've gotten up early enough, I'm 
done with all my e-mail obligations by noon 
and can stop stressing about that part of life. 
PLAYBOY: What other websites or apps do 
you like? 

HSIEH: I think what lnside.com and the Inside 
app are doing is pretty interesting. 

PLAYBOY: Inside is a news aggregator. Are 
you one of those rich guys looking to buy a 
newspaper? 

HSIEH: [Laughs] No, I'd rather steal one. 
PLAYBOY: What's next for Zappos? 

HSIEH: Today we sell a lot more than shoes. 
We've been making a big push into clothing. 
Looking ahead, we want to continue to build 
on having the very best customer service and 
customer experience out there, and that could 
translate into any realm. There could be a 
Zappos airline or a -Zappos hotel or something 
else that stays in line with our core values. 
PLAYBOY: Do you have any plans to deliver 
products by drone? 

HSIEH: Not yet, but that would be pretty cool. 
We had a demo once at the Zappos plaza, and 
people were really excited. 

PLAYBOY: The retail landscape is pretty dismal 
for many companies. If you were a struggling 
company like JCPenney or Barnes & Noble, 
what would you do to turn things around? 
HSIEH: Listen to the customers. With brick- 


and-mortar retail in general there hasn't been 
much innovation in a very long time. Buying 
from a store today is not that different from 
buying from a store 30 or 50 years ago. But if 
you look at the innovation at the Apple Store, 
let's say, you see that success comes in figuring 
out how to take the customer experience to 
the next level. That's true online and offline. 
That's certainly where we found success. 
PLAYBOY: Incidentally, how can someone get 
a job at Zappos? 

HSIEH: We're hiring. All our jobs are posted 
online. 

PLAYBOY: What are you looking for? 

HSIEH: People who are right for our culture. 
We do two sets of interviews. The hiring 
manager will interview for the standard stuff 
like fit within a team, relevant experience, 
technical ability and so on. Then our HR 
department does a separate set of interviews 
purely for culture fit, and those can get 
interesting. Applicants have to pass both 
assessments to be hired. We've said no to a 
lot of smart, talented people we knew could 
make an immediate impact on our top or 
bottom line. If they didn't get the job, it could 
have been because they weren't nice to the 
Zappos shuttle-bus -driver on the way from 
the airport. And you have to like living in 
Vegas. 

PLAYBOY: The history of famous people living 
in -Vegas is kooky at best—Howard Hughes, 
Elvis, Liberace. Do you think you'll stay for the 
long term? 

HSIEH: I have no plans to leave. I think the 
world we're creating here is very different 
from the one they lived in. It's turning out to 
be a different world in general for all of us. 

□ 
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website, along with math wiz Murphy. 

"We had identified the problem that 
kids and parents didn't know what to do 
in applying for college. We had this thing 
where you could click on which schools 
you wanted to apply to, and it made you 
a massive to-do list," Spiegel says. "But 
nobody used it. Still, we learned a lot about 
what not to do." Spiegel designed the 
website and Murphy built it. Working on the 
project over a summer, both realized two 
important truths about start-ups: Don't get 
into a space where well-funded competitors 
(in this case a website called Naviance. 
com) could outspend you into oblivion, and 
make sure your idea is truly disruptive—a 
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new idea, not just another good idea. The 
idea has to be killer, or no matter how 
well designed the product (and Spiegel 
still believes FutureFreshman.com was an 
impeccably designed website), the business 
will die. 

• 

Brown spent the fall of 2010 in Oxford, U.K., 
while Spiegel went to Cape Town, South 
Africa—typical of Stanford juniors, who 
often spend at least one quarter abroad. 
Spiegel had visited Cape Town before, 
helping locals get jobs by teaching them how 
to dress and how to conduct themselves 
during interviews. When he returned during 
his junior year at Stanford, he realized that 
the jobs he had helped the young men 
from one township secure had come at 
the expense of young men from another 
township. "I hadn't created jobs; I simply 
took jobs from students in other townships 
and gave them to mine. I was devastated." 
Life, Spiegel realized, wasn't fair. 

While Brown and Spiegel were abroad, 
their fraternity had been kicked off campus 
for one year for serving alcohol during a 
dry week. Brown and Spiegel returned to 
the dorms, this time on the same floor of 
Kimball Hall, and the two took up their 
friendship where they had left off, frequently 
dropping by each other's rooms or hanging 
out with fraternity brothers. Spiegel was 
increasingly frustrated, worried that his 
time at Stanford was coming to a close and 
he had yet to come up with a killer idea. 
Meanwhile, the tech world had changed, 
and many promising new start-ups were now 
built around mobile applications instead of 
websites—Instagram being a prime example. 
Apple's iPhone 4 had further changed the 
tech industry, putting phones with front¬ 
facing cameras in everyone's pocket and 
demanding more user time than computers. 
Spiegel knew from his d.school classes 
that venture capitalists were looking for 
mobile -apps that capitalized on this new 
technology, but he had yet to come up with 
a product he felt passionate enough about 
to develop. 

One afternoon in April 2011, Brown was 
hanging out in a Kimball dorm room with 
two frat brothers. The three were watching 
television when Brown began to lament that 
he had sent a provocative photo of himself 
to a female acquaintance and now wished 
he could somehow unsend it. In fact, he 
observed, it would be awesome if you could 
do that with photos and sexy text messages. 
Or how about making any message or photo 
disappear? 

"That could be a cool app," Brown said. 

He paused, waiting to see how the idea 
played in the room. The other brothers, not 
seeing the potential, dismissed it as a sexting 
app. "Brown ran out of my room after he 
thought he had struck gold and went to 
Spiegel," says a fellow member of Kappa 
Sigma. "He just knew Spiegel would take 
him seriously and move forward." 

Brown found Spiegel in his room and 
told him the idea, which Spiegel, according 
to Brown, exclaimed was a "million-dollar 
idea." Spiegel excitedly asked Brown if they 
could work on the project together, and 


Brown agreed. The two set off to seek a 
fraternity brother who could program the 
app. They recruited Spiegel's former partner 
Murphy to join them and, in an "explicit oral 
agreement," divided the venture into thirds, 
according to the complaint Brown filed 
in February 2013. Brown was to be chief 
marketing officer, Murphy chief technology 
officer and Spiegel chief executive officer. 
Why did Spiegel automatically take the 
preeminent role even though, as he 
acknowledges, the idea wasn't his? Because 
Brown was an English major and therefore 
didn't add as much value as a product-design 
major like Spiegel, who had already started 
and failed at one business. Spiegel has said 
in his own depositions that Brown was eager 
to participate so he could learn from Spiegel. 
In Stanford's culture, the humanities have 
been undervalued in the face of supposedly 
more practical majors such as computer 
science and engineering, something even 
university president Hennessy has lamented. 
This may be the ultimate expression of the 
new hierarchy: An English major, it goes 
without saying, is not qualified to be CEO, 
even if the whole damn thing was his idea. 

• 

Brown's idea was the seed for one of the 
fastest-growing companies in tech history. 
The app's usage expanded from a small 
group of high schoolers in Orange County, 
California—the school Spiegel's cousin 
attended turned out to be a key catalyst— 
to virtually every teen in America. While 
Instagram and Facebook tap people's vanity 
by offering them "likes" and "hearts" 
on their best photos, Snapchat taps their 
insecurity by offering them the freedom to 
send a picture they know will self-erase in 
a few seconds. And while Facebook and 
Instagram allow for the passive posting 
of photos, Snapchat allows users to push 
photos to whomever they like. "Our 
application makes communication a lot more 
human and natural," says Spiegel. "Our 
goal is to make communication fun again." 
That mantra seems to be working, as the 
company has gone from 40,000 users in 
February 2012 to more than 26 million U.S. 
users today, according to a Pew Research 
Center study. "Snapchat stopped being 
just an app and turned into a culture, a 
phenomenon," writes Chloe Drimal, a Yale 
senior, in a Yale Daily News op-ed. "It's 
basically Twitter combined with texting 
combined with crack. Twitter gives you 140 
characters to say your thought or what you 
are currently doing; Snapchat gives you 31. A 
text is permanent; a Snapchat is gone within 
10 seconds." In many ways Facebook has 
become too grown-up, too neat and tidy; 
Snapchat is where kids can go to goof off. 

By the time Snapchat added video 
capabilities in December 2012, the rest of 
the tech industry was playing catch-up. 
Facebook scrambled to launch its version of 
Snapchat, called Poke. The project was built 
by Facebook engineers in just 12 days, with 
no less than CEO Mark Zuckerberg writing 
code and serving as the voice for the "Poke" 
notification. Spiegel retorted to Zuckerberg's 
panicked response with "Welcome, 

Facebook. Seriously," an homage to a 1981 


Apple ad challenging IBM. "The idea of 
sharing your life in snippets of video has 
been transformative," says Yosef Solomon, 
a digital-marketing strategist. "The growth 
potential is based on Snapchat going from 
a mobile chat platform to a mobile social 
platform." 

The great remaining question is just 
how much Snapchat is worth. Despite its 
remarkable growth, the company has no 
proven business plan to rake in revenue. 
Twitter went public in November with an 
$18 billion valuation, but financial analysts 
have since downgraded its stock, even with a 
market cap of about $30 billion. Snapchat's 
last round of investment, in June 2013, from 
several venture capital firms, valued the 
company at $800 million. (Spiegel personally 
-extracted $10 million.) Zuckerberg's 
$3 billion offer in November established the 
current baseline valuation. Not bad for a 
company with 30-some employees. 

For Stanford students Brown, Spiegel 
and Murphy, launching a multibillion-dollar 
tech firm should have been the modern 
equivalent of now-obsolete collegiate 
dreams: Write a novel before you graduate, 
get your band signed to a record deal 
or—who knows?—win a Heisman trophy. 
Snapchat is the latest proof that, if you are 
at the right school at the right time, you can 
indeed form a company and get no-worries 
wealthy before you can legally drink. That's 
why it is so tragic that Brown and Spiegel 
would never share in their success. 

• 

Pacific Palisades in summer has a surprisingly 
conducive climate for getting work done. 

The beachfront community of multimillion- 
dollar homes goes through an extended 
stretch of what locals call "June gloom," 
during which the days can remain overcast 
until midafternoon. For the three would-be 
tech moguls, who were staying at Spiegel's 
father's Toyopa Drive mansion (which 
Spiegel nicknamed "startuphau5"), the 
climate was perfect for long days spent 
programming their app, building the design 
and figuring out how to launch what they 
were then calling Picaboo. At this stage, 
before they had a product to sell, Spiegel 
and Murphy made tangible contributions— 
they were, after all, writing the code that 
would become the application—while 
Brown availed himself of the free food and 
beer provided by Spiegel. However, Brown 
made undeniable contributions even during 
this period, including coming up with the 
"Ghostface Chillah" logo. Brown directed 
Spiegel as he used Adobe In-Design to draw 
the logo. (Snapchat still uses a version of 
that logo.) Brown also began to draw up the 
terms of service, privacy policy, frequently 
asked questions and the potential offering 
language for the application in the iTunes 
store. According to court documents, Brown 
also came up with the name of the limited- 
liability corporation that became Snapchat's 
parent company, and in conversation all 
three agreed they would be equal partners 
in the venture. For now, however, the 
application was being developed under 
the -aegis of Spiegel and Murphy's Future 
Freshman LLC, their old, failed start-up. This 
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was, Brown believed, a technicality, and the 
fact that he had zero percent equity in his 
frat brothers' old business was irrelevant. At 
this point Murphy, in his communications 
with frat brothers about the new application, 
described it as the product of "Bobby, Evan, 
Reggie." 

That would be the summer of Snapchat, 
what should have been remembered by all 
three men in their golden years as a magical 
season when they created an application 
that would literally change the world and 
that, for those few weeks, was known only 
to the three of them. To be young and so 
promising, and to sense and believe you are 
on the cusp of a transformative invention, 
to be working 1 5-hour days in harness 
to this dream and to actually be on the 
verge of realizing it—the application went 
live on iTunes on July 8, 2011—should 
have engendered generosity and fraternal 
love instead of what apparently came to 
pass: a betrayal, according to Brown, and 
disappointment in a friend, according to 
Spiegel. 

By August, Brown had returned to 
Columbia, South Carolina, believing he was 
equal partner in the app, which he had, 
after all, conceived. While there, he began 
to write the patent application for Picaboo, 
because Spiegel was increasingly worried 
that another tech company could steal the 
idea. Brown put Murphy's name first in the 
patent application, followed by his own 
and then Spiegel's, an order that offended 
Spiegel. (The order of names on a patent 
application does not denote relative credit 
for the invention.) Spiegel expressed his 
anger by insisting that Brown speed up the 
patent process, an impossible task. Brown, 
sensing that Spiegel was becoming more 
distant, felt he needed to confirm the equity 
arrangement in their new business. He asked 
Spiegel if they could have a three-way call 
on August 16, 2011. Spiegel alerted Murphy, 
telling him, "Reggie wants to discuss equity." 

Spiegel took the call from his bedroom, 
which his father had allowed him to renovate 
to his specifications with a white-leather 
king-size bed. Murphy was by the pool. 
Brown reiterated his understanding that he 
was an equal equity partner in the business, 
and he listed his many contributions. "He 
claimed that he had created the original 
idea," Murphy said in a legal deposition. 

"He had designed the ghost. And there 
were some disagreements about what that 
meant." 

At one point in the conversation Brown 
said to Spiegel, "I directed your talents." 

Spiegel hung up. 

Murphy asked Brown what he wanted. 
"Thirty-three percent," Brown said. 

"That's not gonna happen," Murphy said. 

Spiegel and Murphy then changed the 
passwords on Snapchat's computer servers 
and accounts. They never spoke with Brown 
again. 

• 

Spiegel has by now written Brown out of 
the Snapchat genesis story, describing his 
first phone call with Murphy as the moment 
of inception, the moment he wanted to 
transform Future Freshman into "an app 


that would let people send photos that 
would disappear.... We had no idea that 
what we now know as ephemeral media 
would change the communication landscape. 
We just thought it might be cool to make 
photos disappear." In this alternative history, 
Snapchat is presented as the next in line of 
Future Freshman's products. In interviews, 
when pressed, Spiegel has gone so far as 
to say that a "friend" came to him with an 
idea, yet he refuses to acknowledge that 
as the foundational moment. It was his 
and Murphy's work writing the code and 
designing the product that was the true 
inspiration. In depositions Spiegel says Brown 
was working at Spiegel's father's house that 
summer in exchange for room and board 
and the valuable business experience gained 
at Spiegel's knee. Brown, after all, couldn't 
read computer code, so what value could he 
possibly have added? 

Yet Brown's attorneys, in questioning 
Spiegel, have asked him, "Did you come 
up with the idea for deleting picture 
messages?" 

"Uh, no." 

"Did Bobby come up with the idea?" 

"No, he did not." 

"Who came up with the idea?" 

Spiegel answered, "Reggie did." 

• 

Spiegel never graduated, but Brown did 
and has started business school at Duke 
University's Fuqua School of Business—never 
again will he be a mere English major. 

Spiegel has proven to be, in accordance with 
his worldview, very adept at "working the 
system" and now presides over the company 
viewed as the gravest threat to Facebook and 
Twitter and the best bet to be the next great 
social-networking empire. But amid recent 
criticism that he too cavalierly responded to a 
security breach in which more than 4 million 
user names and phone numbers were 
publicly posted, some question how skillfully 
he can play the CEO game if and when 
Snapchat goes public. He seems to have 
calculated every angle, including this one: 
Even a large settlement or adverse ruling 
that awards Brown hundreds of millions of 
-dollars—perhaps the worst-case scenario in 
the event Spiegel loses in court—is still far 
less valuable than 33 percent of Snapchat. 

Stanford University has become, if 
possible, even more start-up obsessed since 
Snapchat began its meteoric rise. Computer 
science became the school's most popular 
major during Spiegel and Brown's final 
year, and the number of computer science 
majors and students enrolled in introductory 
computer science classes has risen since 
then. In the summer of 2013, to better 
harness the value of its own offspring, the 
university announced it would invest in 
students' start-ups like a venture capital firm, 
through its incubator StartX. 

If three frat brothers could work the 
system and create a business worth billions 
in a matter of months, then there must be 
more billion-dollar apples to be plucked on 
Stanford's verdant campus. If only, incoming 
freshmen think as they drive up Palm Drive, 
they can find the right idea. 
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60 SH0W-ST0PPI 
BUNNIES FOR 
PLAYBOY’S 60TH 
ANNIVERSARY 


Last January, both men and women 
alike were stunned as 60 PLAYBOY 
Bunnies toured around Hollywood 
in a customized PLAYBOY bus. As 
a promotional event for the 60th 
anniversary special, Playmates Crystal 
Hefner, Raquel Pomplun, Jayde Nicole, 
and a bus full of Bunnies went out 
in full Bunny regalia as they dazzled 
Los Angeles in what is currently the 
largest gathering of Playmates in 
Bunny costumes in PLAYBOY history. 



Aside from knowing the best 
features of cars and the latest 
in automotives, the other thing 
which our friends and colleagues 
at AUTOCAR Philippines are 
inexplicably good at is throwing 
luxurious celebrations. Last March, 
AUTOCAR Philippines celebrated its 
Grand Launch at the Solaire Resort 
and Casino. With their top-notch 
cars and alluring car show ladies, 
we're sure everyone had fun at 
their launch. We know we did. 
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PLAYMATES' N 
AT CLUB HAZE 


The PLAYBOY Philippines Playmates 
are at it again. This time, PMOY 
2010 Billy, along with Playmates 
Daniella and Paris, crashed Bubbly 
Wednesday at Club Haze. These 
three helped spread the revelry 
that night with an entourage of 
gorgeous Playmates, Becoming 
Attraction and Asian Beauty 
models. Where will they head out 
next? Well keep you gents posted 
at our Facebook and Twitter pages. 



ART & BEAUTY 
YEAR 3 


Playmate Paris and Playmate Billy 
regaled guests the way beauty queens 
wowed with their presence and 
artwork at the Art and Beauty Year 3 
Exhibit. The Ricco Renzo Art Gallery in 
Makati was twice as grand with Maria 
Isabel Lopez, Lani Lobangco, Jeanne 
Harn, Nina Ricci Alagao, Evangeline 
Pascual, Vida Dona and Bangs Garcia 
who indulged art aficionados with 
stories about their craft. 
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ENTERTAINMENT FOR MEN 


MAY 1970 * ONE DOLLAR 



As a historic and world-renowned brand, PLAYBOY has made significant contributions to iconic magazine design and brilliant content which has become 
the standard for men’s magazines all over the world. PLAYBOY Recall looks back at special moments in the history of the magazine through iconic and 

game-changing PLAYBOY issues. 

Our May 1970 issue gave a glimpse under the sheets with its intimate feature on shut-eye sites and love nests. Add to that the erotic visual essay of 
Fellini’s Satyricon and the mesmerizing centerfold of the gorgeous Jennifer Liano, and you have an issue filled to the brim with oozing sensuality With an 
inviting Barbara Babila draped with silken sheets on its cover, our May 1970 issue will make you never want to leave this bed. 



JV I | D| IS THE FIRST EVER MOTORING MAGAZINE AND IS THE GLOBAL 

#%%# 1 EXPERT FOR FRONTLINE CAR NEWS, REVIEWS AND OPINIONS. 


Now available for android and ios devices. 



PLUS YOUR GUIDE TO 
THE LATEST TECH 


WEARABLES 

THE TIME IS NOW 


Why the latest version of the Cooper S Is not what you think It Is 


ALSO TOYOTA ROADTREK 2014 » KIA'S DRIVE TO PARADISE » JAGUAR F TYPE PROJECT 7 


Past and future collide New Ferrari 458 Spedale 

Toyota’s Tmeno 86 tvnswnn me FTB6 Maranelos new 458 is aiextraordkonf beast 




ALSO MAMA MTEKNATKMAL AUTOSHOW » AUTOCAR PMWfS' AUTO SHOW 
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PI US YOUR GUIDE TO 


AUTOCAR 


THE LATEST TECH 


COMPLETE YOUR AUTOCAR PHILIPPINES 
COLLECTION THROUGH bllCjO 


DOWNLOAD bu ^ NOW! 
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MINUTES OF 

SWEET VICTORY 

That's one year of elated fist-pumping, gleeful cheers, and changing lives. These are 
victorious moments that send your spirit soaring with joy. It's unbelievable, it's incredible. 
Here, it's expected. We are privileged to be part of one year of sharing in your moments 
of triumph and we hope to continue to be part of your unrelenting prosperity. 


Solaire. One year of creating moments. 





